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F when the hireling Brothers of the Blade . 
© Thro' five cold Bouts without a Wound have plays 
Same Youth of Fire ſbauld raſhly mount the Stage, 5 
And rather than be ſbamm d, himſelf engage . 
His Cauſe their own th applauding Circles „ 2 
Deal all his Blows, and at his Dangers Hrinł. — 9 
Thus for the Stage aur bold Advem rer guts 9 
De ſafe Side-box, and dares to mix with Nis; By —_— 
Hoping at leaft for as much Favour here, 5 1 
As wou'd be ſhewn at Stakes's Theatre, | * ö 4 
Why did be write ? — 4 Queſtion ſprew'd tis true, - 
But fairly firſt to pleaſe himſelf — then os. _— 
. mo ſextritoue Provene © i 
To mend the Times, at half the To wn's Expences = 
W mt, Apollo s brighteff Nreath t waar, = 4 
Wring from the fenceleſs Virgin's Eyes a Tear; . 
Or coin a Lye, or whiſper'd Scandal ſpread, 
To grieve the Living, vr inſut the Dead: 
But bravely dares to vindicate the Stage 
From prevete Malice, and from Party Rage. | 
A moving Tale he tells, untaught by Art, PO 
Yo melt the bard, and mend the vicious Heart: 

Shews a Diſtreſs which yau your ſelves may ſhare, 
| The Wiſe may ſuffer, and the Good muſt bear, 

When Virtue's ſtruggles, and its Pangs we prove, 

While Reaſon,.. Nature, Duty, fireve with Lone. 
Once by the Maſter's Touch, our Scene expreſt 
On glowing Canvas, fir'd each virtuous Breaſt; 

Whilſt the fick Youth in ſecret Wiſhes pin'd, „ 
And the fond Maid th indulgent Sire reſign d: _— 
| Admiring Crowds adept the piteous Cauſe, TL a 
And ſympathizing Romans wept Applauſe. "MY 
Oh! cou'd our Muſe the Painter's Art ſupply, = 4 
Such gen rous Drops fhou'd grace tach Biitiſh Eye. 
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Ah 


Seleucus Nicanor, King of . A ont 

Antiochus, His Son, ſecretly in Love with. Stratonice. 

Barzanes, Prince of C cia, and Friend to Antiochus, 3 

Tigranes, The King's Favourite and General, in Love 
with Arfenoe. | ES 


OM EN >: 


e, Princeſs of Macedonia, betroth· d to Seleucus, 
and ſecretly in Love with Antiochus. . 

Arſmoe, Niece to the King, courted by Tigranes, but 1 

in Love with Antiochus. © „ 

Pbeniſſa, Attendant on — ͤ V 

1 


Clone, Arfnoe's Confident. 6 
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= Gi f Autioch. 
uu Barzanes and Tigranes 


* 1 


end? „ 
Conqueſt, the Pride of Empire, fill 
e e | 1 attends 1 1 
To crown with Lawrel the victorious Bro, 
Of Syria's Monarch. Nations, lately hoſtile, _ -.. 
With ſervile Embaſly confeſs his Pow'r, | 
And wait the Nod of Sov” reignty. Es 
Tip. Seleucus, 
Advanc'd to thꝰ higheſt Ploacle of 1 8 
Wiſely at length preſcribes a happy Perio⁴dddd : 
To his. Ambition, and the Luft of ea 3} 
Ambition, life the eager Appetite, 
Cloy'd with a conſtant Series of Succeſs, 


Begins to licken with — 5 
And 


1 


- * 


Of greater Value than it bears already ?” 


AnrIOC LE 0 
And loaths the Means of Nouriſhment, Te x, 
His gen dns Breaſ-has been the Seat of Wars. Ex 44 
Too often, like the Bird of Fore, has he wn 3 
Enjoy'd the Horrors of the Field, crowded + 


With Heaps of Carcaſſes, and drench'd with " k 5 d. 


But now a ſofter, happier Scene is drawn, _ :%h ' 
To ſooth his Breaſt; a4 recompenſe the T. - 8 
Of tedious War, diſcloſing balmy Sweets, 


Refreſhments fit for Monarchs to regale with. 


Bar. What can be added to his Diadem 


What can remain in Pleaſure's boundleſs Hoard, 
As yet untaſted by the great Seleucus 2 
Fame, Honour, Riches, Empire's brighteſt Gems, 


The Pride of Conqueſt, and the Graſp of Pow'r, 


Are grafted on his Scepter, which each Year 
Shoot into Bloom, and ſhow a forward Spring 
Of future Triumphs, and ſucceeding Glories, . . 
What then remains that can enhance his Grandeur, 
And lead him to a happier mortal State? 

Tig. *Tis, my Barzanes, what crowns all the reſt, 


And makes the Whole compleat; by which alone 


The Weight of Empire will fit eaſy on him. 
*Tis Love has foften'd thus the Warriour's Breaſt, 
And melted down his Soul. Fair Stratonice, 


The Macedonian Princeſs, has accompliſh'd 


More than their boaſted Phalanx e' re cou'd hope. 
Her Beauty's Fame has quite diſarm'd the Rage 

Of great Nicanor, turn'd the Edge of War, 
And brought both haughty Monarchs to W 
In Terms of __ Amity. 


Bor. 


A. The Story, 
wever Fals, b an the * of Wonder: . 
For fay, how comes it that Demetrius 
(Who always had invet'rate Enmity - 
this Realm, cheriſh'd from Infancy, 
Both by his Father's Counſel and Example) 
Contracts ſo firm Alliance with Seleucus? 
Nn *Tis Policy, mere Policy, which makes 
Princes forget Affronts, and Injuries, Ss 
As eaſily as Friendſhips. The vanquiſh'd ow, 


* By adverſe Fate compell'd to ſue for Peace, 


Offers his only Daughter as a Pledge 
To ſtrengthen the Alliance. The wily Greek 


Has hit the Foible of his Conqueror, : 


Tho? old in Arms, yet youthful-in Deſire, 
Soft to the Stamp of glowing Beauty's Charms, 
By this the Macedon will gain his Ends, | 
Have Time to recollect his ſhatter*d Fortune; 
By this the Syrian Monarch will complete 
His utmoſt Wiſhes, reſolutely bent 
To facrifice Ambition to his Love. 
Bar. No leſs a Wonder, that the great Seleucus, 

VUnchill'd beneath the frozen Hand of Time, 
Shou d feel thoſe Sparks, as yet not quite extingu i'd, 
Glow in his Heart, and kindle into Flames. 
Surely the bounteous Gods were laviſh grown 
At the Formation of Seleucus“ Soul, 
And to enrich the noble Compoſition, 

Infus'd a double Pow'r of Spirit in him, 

Tig. He lives a mighty Monument of Glory, 

Reſerwd a Sample of that God-like Race, 
That rang'd in Sport with Alexander ober 


B 2 - The 


een 


The World. But to our Point. The Prince his as 

Fach Hour we wait : : And Q, ye Gods, that waned 
The Hrian Empire, watehful for our Glory, | MC 
Protect Antiochus, and ſafe convey RR 
His precious Freight, the beauteous e, 1 
But fee what Crouds from ev*ry Quarter Sing] | 
Fach with impatient Looks catches the News, 

Nor ſtays to be inform'd. Behold here's ono, 


Whoſe eager Haſte ſpeaks fonething of Importine, 
Enter Maſſenger. vo : 


Your Buſineſs, - 

. The Prince Antiochus © 
Commanded me, my Lord, to let you Ktiow, 
The Macedonian Princeſs is arrvV'ᷣ. . 
The Vos are pay paying to propitious Neprone, 
And at the Temple all expect Derart * 

T'attend them to the Palace. 

Tig. Welcome News! 

With Joy we all receive the gracious Surnenbrs, 
Dar Miſingyr, 

Hark! the ſhrill Trumpet's Voice confirms:the Meſſage, 
And the glad Populace proclaim their Entry. (Exeunt. 


. 82 


SCENE H. 

The Temple of Neptune. 

Enter Antiochus leading Stratonice, Ge, 
Antiochus 7 the Statue of Neptune. 


Q Thou! whoſe mighty Arms embrace the Earth, 
And with thy awful Trident ſhak'ſ the World, 


ren,, 


Let lowing Hecatombs before thy Shrine r 
Proclaim our Oratitude; that on ele 55 e 
Back thou ſt born the richeſt Prize to uu, 3 

c Since eee eee i +, C32 


TY 0 N 0. 


2 4845 ance more the Cyprian Queen, 85 
In Stratonice*'s Form ! 

* / Iifluents #tr each Want is ſeen, 

She curbs the threat'ning Storm. 


All Nature thus with Pride obeys, 


When Beauty 3 ay Command 
 Her's is the Trident Ore the I 


Knie on the Lad. 


n 


| Antiochus to / Bratonies | 


Thro' Toils immenſe the Fai air has org'd her Way ; 
But now, great Queen, the happy * is come, 

That puts an everlaſting Period 
To ev'ry Danger; and Antiochus 

Perceives a Beam of Joy dart thro? the Cloud . 
That late hung over him, to find Sucoeſs 

Attend his beſt Endeavours, and to the 

Fair Stratonice ſafe in Antioch, 

But oh! why ſhould I thank my treach'rous Hand, 

That thus has brought her but to give her from me? ¶ Aids. 
Stra. Alas! my Lord, determin'd to endure 

Whatever Fate lies yet unripen'd for me, 

| little am affected what the Hue, 


What 


Ee Anon... Ba 5 

Who once embarques, when the proud Pinnace ploughs | 
The Waves, ſhou'd grow indifferent to the Shore. — 
So ſoon arriv'd ! Indeed, my Lord, each Day 
 Seem'd but of half it's Length; 8 ; 


Was but of ſcanty Meaſure, and paſt Oer, 


Juſt as methought we made our Entrance 1 in it. 
Tell me, Auiochus, was I awake? = 
Or did I ſleep, e, 3 
Ant. So may your Life be one progreſlive N 
Of Happineſs, ſerenely moving on, 
Without a Shadow caſt by envious Fate 
To mark the ſilent Step of tranſient Time: 
Whilft I, computing by my lazy Pulſe, 
Think ev'ry ſleepleſs Night an Age. My Heart 
At length grows weary of its thankleſs Office, 
And fluttring half performs the Task of Life: 
Ev*n now I feel a chilly Damp, that ſeems 
The noxious Dew falling before the cold 
Unmeafurable Night. - 
Phe. Theſe Symptoms, Madam, 
Plainer than Words deſcribe his ſtifled Paſſion, 
And prove what you deſire. (Aide to Stratonice, 
Stra. to Phe. Oh! no, Pheniſa! 
Thou know'ſt my Weakneſs, and wouldſt Aatter it. 
Aut. What now remains but to give up my Charge; 
And then to ſeek in friendly Solitude 
That Peace, my envious Fate has long deny dꝰ 
Stra. Cruel Reſolve 1 i * the very Bloſſom 
Of all my Hopes. „ ( Ade. 


And are you ſtill, my Lord, 


Thus _—_— bent n Retirement 


This 


This is not like the Muſick of chat Tenge, 


That held us liſt ning as by Magick Charms, | 
Till we inſenſibly.had pad the Gulph, 


| Where th' Alriatick holds eternal War 
A the Tonian Waves. 
Au. F orgive it, "Madam : 13 i 

Sickneſs i is in its Nature obiiicace, | 
As kin to Death that is inexorable. 

Stra. Sickneſs and Solitude ſure never meet 
But in ſome dreadful Curſe. If &re the Voice 
Of Friendſhip ſweetly ſounds, tis to the fick 
Man's Ear. Whoe r, when Health, my Lord, , decays, 
Diſcards his Friend, by the ſame Rule might from 
| The tott'ring Pile diſcharge the faichful Prop. 
Au. What Extafy to hear her argue for me! 
And yet I dare not rudely i interrupt : 
That Happineſs I can't enjoy. (Aide) But ſee 
The good Tigranes, whoſe Affection ever 
Prompts him to be the foremoſt | in his — 


Enter Tigrancs with Attendants. 


Tig. Iu me with bande Knees congratulate p 
My Prince's ſafe Arrival, and give Praiſe  — 
Both to the Gods and him, for-purchaſing 
So fair a Jewel to enrich the Crown. . 
Ant. Riſe, riſe, Tigranes, and receive the Thanks N 
Thy Merit may command. But firſt, my Frieud, 
Kindly inform us of my Father's Welfare, 
And how his Boſom brooks this tedious Abſence. 
Say, my Tigranes, does he blame my Conduct, 
And ev'n think th' impetuous Winds too flow? 
VV Tig. 
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Ty. The King 1 185 AN ae Pine} 
That ſtands aloft, eee ee 9 0 12 1 
Blames neither Heavy n, n but Wich x decent ©; 
And juſt Impatience, Walts a werd: Return s 
Of all his Hopes; and as 4 Merchat . 24% 
Who truſts his Fortune to the Winds $ ahd Sens, . he 
Liſtens attentive to the Blaſt, * 15 IN: 560 
And feels the gathering S TIA M 0 TA 2f 
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How juitly I'm accu d for X 
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The Royal Palace of Belen: Weh by 4 Triumphal 
Arch, under <obich' fands the Throne, and Seleucus 
| ſeated upon it royally attended with all the Ornaments 


of Love and Peace. 


" 
A. 


r ” +. aw n ©% * 


— 


'Seleucus / to bis Lords au bim. 


Princes! by whoſe ugneary's Aris the Son 
Of Lybian Ammon {courg?d: the Pride of Kings; 
Let our revengeful Swords at length repoſe, — 


— 


- 
35. wth 


r — 

Your lateſt Sons. ſhall:feel the Influence 
Of my approaching Glory, nobly „ 42 
From this Alliance with the Macedonian. * 
And ſurely it muſt be hy all conſeſt. 


Happy's that Prince, who cannot but eſtabliſh - 


„ VT 0 0 2 # * v 

he poblick Wetfatt from is pavart Eholce: | © | 

- Who of Necetlty; wif le Bika 
e wid 1 8 Blehig al i arountt hl 
k Sudft ic che State of Hria, profp'rous Ns Sate! , 
I For chick ler E ry lo ene, nme 


- Aud the prod Walls of Hiticth be AT” 

? With Wreaths of Myrtle hong; with Olive, 

5 Fed wich Alternate Frults'of Lo : 
Kate Antics a tu Sr, pips Arnie, 
| 9 with ober Lords, Se. ” > mn 


"Flt a0 AFB che Gen of Wanty, 
Driving her peaceful Doves throughout the Land. 
Au. Health e6'the Eotd of A, great Mecuor hall 


Seleucus Abende ful iy Thune u wit them. He en 
Halte Anribehiis, who bitt before in. 


Sel. Thrice welcome to theſe Arms, thou beſt of Sons! 

And what Returns have J for all theſe Bleffings' 
Thy gen'rous Laboiirs have beltow'd upon me? | 
O, I could Hold! thee ever here! but that - 
Ny Soil &Fertharp?d with tws ach” diff*rent Paſſioris | 
Ar once, recvils; and miiſt* tiBrhit to both. 2 

Ant, I here refigh that fatred' Charge, that can 

Aloe advance the Grafideur of Selkulun. 
Sel. Why Fame ſure doats, and has forgot tb flatter; 
All her hundred lying "Tongs have fatter 
In their cold*Praiſe ot Sthatomtite's* Charths: 0 


Had Macidii but half an Age 456 22 
** 


PA * E 0 * 
8 


10 4 TT EUA 


Been bleßꝰd with thy tranſcendent N. 
Great Alexander cou not, thus engag d, : 
Have left the wrangling World without an "> _ 
But why, alas! why ſhrinks thy trembling Hand 7 + 
What means this Sigh? and why that precious Tear? 
Perhaps we're pictur d in thy tender Heart 
Enclaſp'd in rugged Arms, with all th — 
Of War, an Object more of Fear than Love. I 
Therefore, my Queen, permit me here to add 

To all theſe Homages, and humble Pomp. 
Myſelf an Off ring to my Love, more prod 
In thus ſubmitting to your Charms, than in (Kneels to ber. 
The Spoils of War, and Luxury of Triumphs. 
Sira. Riſe, Royal Sir, and * a Maiden' s Bluſh, 


(Raifing bim. 


To fe thus lowly bent the great Seleucus 
Debaſing facred Majeſty with the Form 
Of Servitude, the Diſcipline of Slaves. 
The Gods ſure ne*re intended Syria's Monarch 
Shou'd bow to any Altars but their own. 
„ But, Madam, ev'n the Gods themſelves allow 
A Pow'r in Love ſuperiar to their ownz 
And Jove himſelf, we're told, has oft? been forc'd 
To quit his Sov*reignty to bribe his Love: _ 7 
| Ceaſe then, my Queen, to bluſh with Shame or Wonder, | 
That here on Earth ſhou'd be ſuch Metamorphoſes, - 
When Heav'n itſelf is ſubject to the Change. 
eu Antiochus in a melancholy Pofture, 
But why, Antiochus ? 
Why does the Gloom of Sorrow overcaſt _ 
The Joy, that ſhould exult in ev'ry Breaſt? 
Whence is that — _ thoſe folded Arms ? 


Thou 


Let not the Blaze of Royal Grandeur be 
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Thou can ſt not too miſtake thy Father's Love. 
Thou know'ſt thy Image is the Idol f 
HFis inmoſt Soul, thy Sorrow muſt be his, 7. OR 
Which quite perverts the Stream of all his Tranſports, * 
Forgive, great Sir, if my too rigid Fate, 
Amidſt the Sun-ſhine of this glorious Day, 
Compells me thus, fo ſingularly fad, 
To uſher in your Joys with Looks of Mourning : 
For which I beg Relief from ſome Retirement. 
Sel. O, my Antiochus, forbear the Thought! 
The Want of you will ftrike out half the Joy 
This flatt'ring Day firſt promis'd to Seleucus. 


Too dazling for the Heir of Syria's Throne. 
Princes, like Gods, ſhould bear the ſparkling Rays 
Of their own Glory, tho? perhaps too bright 
For common Eyes, they ſtrike the Vulgar blind. 

Ant. O, hold my Father! ſuffer for awhile 

My ſtrong Indiſpoſition to plead for me: 

Grieve not at what the Powrs above inflict : 

A little Reſt will animate again — 

My drooping Spirits, and give me Strength to bear 
The pompous Nuptials of an Eaſtern King. 

Sel, Muſt Happineſs then ne're deſcend on Man 
In facred Purity, without th* Allay | 
Of ſome unthought of Miſery to diſturb it 2 
But what the Gods command we muſt obey, 

My Siratonice, and ſuſpend our Joys 

Till Heav'n approves. Be careful of your Health, 
To-morrow may adminiſter new Life. 

Mean time may foft Repoſe, and balmy Sweets 


. theſe Clouds of Care, 
C 2 Stra. 


12 


 And'crown your Feat wich 1 


4 70 @ 'c A Ut. 


Stra. = may the Gods bel fr ir going off — 
With their propitioys Aid your Srieſs rectren,, 


+ (Exeunt all ut Antiachus. 

= With all your Heart can with! Q, Stratonice ! 
There you hays toucht me in a wounded Part. 
Did you but know the Cauſe of my Diſorder, 2 


You need not thus have ask'd the God's Aſſiſtance, 


But have made uſe of your own Sav*reign Pow'r 


To heal this Breaſt, — this toxtur'd Rreaſt.— 


But hold, my Heart z I will not yet accuſe Thee ä 
Of Pride, Ambition, Baſeneſs, Treach'ry, . 
And all the bold Injuſtice of thy Paſſian, 


To make the Queen the Object of thy — 


Firſt think with Horror on the ſecret es 

That Nature whiſper'd to thy frantick Vows, 

When ev'ry impious Sigh offended Heav'n! 

Hah ! is ſhe not by Contract and Conſent, 
Thy King, thy Father's Wife? Say, ye juſt Gods 5 
What new invented Torments has your Wrath 
In Store for violated F i and D 

Diſtracting Thought! — | 
Yet whilſt I live, and gaze upon her Charms, 

Each Word, each Look unnerves my lack ning Wee, 
And melts down Reſolution into Love. | 


Field, yield, I muſt, and muſt in Combination 


Act with my Heart, gainſt Reaſon and my Duty; 
Still I muſt love, my Deſtiny commands me. 
Why was I made with ſuch a ſtrong Abhorrence 
Of the leaſt Guilt, yet live a Slave to Inceſt ? 

Ye Gods! by what capricious Turn of Fare | 
Am I thus doom'd to court the Crime J hate? (Exit, 
** 2 „„ AC T II. 


t. 


1 0 E N E 1 
\Stratonice and Pheniffa. 


ira. L TOW ill does all the Pageantry of Pride 


Accord with real Grief? It then becomes 
The Sport of Fate, and Mockery of Woe. 
"Tis by the Plummet of Diſtreſs we ſound 
The Shallownefs of human Greatneſs. 


Like the gay Ship that ſpreading wide her Sails 


To the falſe Zephyrs, founders on the Shelves, 


And rides triumphant to Deſtruction, 
Phe. Forgive me, Madam, but methinks tis ſtrange, | 


| While Opportunity was young, and Fate | * 


Yet flexible, that you cou'd not prevent, 
Or diſſipate theſe gathering Ills, before 
They ripen'd to a Criſis. 
Stra. Oh | were ours 
A common Story, ſuch as ev y Nurſe 
Can tell to wond' ring Villagers around 
The glowing Embers, till the Winter's Night 
Seems ſhort ; of cruel Fathers, treach*rous Youths, SY 
And fond too credulous deluded Maids ; 


_ Methinks F yet cou'd learn to bear my Fate, 


And ſcorn the Pity I perhaps deſery'd; 


But ſcorn myſelf much more that I deſerv'd it. 


Phe. Madam, mo wrong your Virtue to ſuppoſe it. 
N Stra, 


i4 ANTIOCHUS. b 
Stra. I do, Pheniſa. By the King's Commands 4 
I liften'd to Autiachus, who, in 19 rage -* 
_ His Father's Name, try'd all the Arts of L 0 * ns Tb 
To ſteal into my Heart; which 1 confes 


Grew fo accuſtom'd to receive his Vows, 
And hear him fue for Pity, I at length 
Forgot to think him but an Advocate, 
Phe. And he now falls a Victim in the Flame, 
With which perhaps at firſt he only meant 
To play. 
Stra. So thou woud'ſt have me think : but I 
Was never yet ſo vain as to believe thee. 
But foft * No more I charge thee. See, the _ 


Enter Seleucus and Tigranes. | 


Sel. My boding Heart feels an unuſual Chilneſs, 
Which ſtrikes a Damp thro? all my promis'd Bliſs. 
Say, my Trgranes, what are thy Conjeftures ? 
What private Obſervations haſt thou made 
Upon the Prince? How does my Son ? I fear 
To dive too deep into the Secret, 


Let muſt be fatisfy'd. 


Tig. Forgive, great Sir, 


The ftrong Reluctance of my filent Tongue, 


Unwilling to untune the Harmony 
Of your auſpicious Love ; but to obey 


My Sov'reign's Will; if from Appearances 


We may have leave to judge, the Fate of Syria 


Hangs doubtful in the Scale; which way *twill turn, 


Muſt be determin'd by the Gods alonez 
Yet much I fear; for he's no more Awiochusr, = 


Du 


, 
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Bur fad, dejedted, meagre,” worn with ah 
His Brow gel, men his whole Form diminiſh'd, 
As if he'd quitted Youth, and leapt at once 
Into the hoary Claſs of froward 1 
Sel. Whence, O, ye Gods! proceeds this wondrous 
( «5 
The Mind's Diſorder. aden is deriv'd. - 
From a Defect of what it moſt deſires: 
But can he blame the niggardneſs of Fate ? 
No, for whate'er can ſatisfy the Mind, 
And with Poſſeſſion fill the longing Soul, 
Has always, and ſhall ſtill attend his Wiſhes ; 
And whereſoe're the ſtrength of his Ambition 
Directs his Hopes, and leads his tow'ring Thoughts, 
There ſhall he find the Object of his Wiſh, 
And make Enjoyment ſure. O, Stratonice ! 
Unfold this Riddle; for perhaps he has 
To you unlock*d his Boſom, and diſclos'd | 
The ſecret Anguiſn that thus preys upon him. 
Stra. The Marks of Sorrow I have often trac'd 
Thro? all the Diſcompoſure of his Looks; 
But for the Cauſe, my Lord, I am to ſeek. 
Too much I fear that Jealouſy o'ercomes 
His natural Temper; that my Intereſt here 
Shou*d make him dread the Change of your Aktion 
And fear the Ebb of your paternal Care. | 
But, O, my Lord ! if that ſnou'd be the Cauſ e, 
Uk ſpeedy Means to blot it from his Soul; 
And well convince him, Sir, that Stratonice 
Wou' d ſuffer any thing, wou'd ſooner die, 
Than, at the Price of his Contentment, gain 
The Empire of the World. 


Sel. 


r6 


"try 6 nc: een ASI 


Of your Deſerts; — l 


My Care of him has ſtill erif6ec'd his Puty, | 
And ſtill his Duty muſt enforce my Care; + - 
Which I'll exert, to th' utmoſt : And behold, - | 


The fair Ay/moe moſt op opportinely i a 


Approaches, as if Heaven itſelf . 2511 
The * Hints to favour my Defigni. 1087405 


Enter Arfinoe, 
For oft where Science fails, and 2 leaf. Rhet to- 
| rick, 7 


Beauty with Eaſe 3 it's ſubtle Purpoſes,” | 2 
Such is its Pow'r, as ſuch we will employ i - 
Nay try both ways: and therefore, my T; Igranes, 

Be thou the Reaſoner, pry into his Actions, 
And ſift his deepeſt Thoughts. 

Tis. My Royal Lord, „„ 

Pl uſe my beſt Endeavours to diſcover 
The Cauſe of this Appearance, 


Sel. Whilſt you, fair Niece (for you have piercing 


155 1 
Uſe all your ſoft Perſuaſion to diſcloſe | pp 
Your Couſin's Illneſs, and the ſame Reward 
Shall be to both. 
Arſ. You may command us, "uy 5 
Sel. I know, Tigranes,. you've been Suitor long 


Where all muſt juſtify your Choice z, ſhe muſt | 37 
Herſelf approve, when fo much. Virtue. pleads. _ 
-Ev*n now her glowing Cheeks confeſs the Truth,” : 
And ſpeak thoſe J oys ſhe labours to conceal. * 
| Now, 
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Sel. 1 729 1 5 „l: | 


+ + 


"Jud CEE 8 al ſhed |. 
Its grateful I nfluence on your happy Loves, 
„anch make one 


The Goddeß, crown'd' with golden Promiſes © 


Of future Fame, | and. recompenſing Love! 
Rewarded thus, e. each Wound new. Life affords. 
Exceſs of Goodnefs! Let me proftrate fall, 
To render Thanks for my great Sov'reign's Bounty. 
Sel. Enough, my Friend, Your Virtue ve. you | 


84. 


| Merit, Rt. 8 | I; 5: 
And Merit claim for ever a W 

Haſte to my Son, and tell him theſe Rech: 
The World ſpeaks loud of our patei 0 


8 


And we ſhall ſtrive to juſtify" Report. 5 1 wy Exeunt 
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4. Well did:ithe' Founter:of imperial: ib 
Wich Woods, and eee Lawns her Bounds extend 4 * 


The City's Noiſe, an rural Solitade; I : 
lien 1 D — Foyt C0 , | 5 e There 


> TC COL HL th . 
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Shine out od equal FTE on us all. 1 
. How fingoth the F Fropr of War! how hs fig | 


2 Antiochus in fes Cee. 


———— Cf — 


There the cool Groves adimit:no fultry Ray 


Can ſee, as on a fafe and quiet Shore, | 
The many Seas on which this giddy World 4 v 


| 8 . * 7 : { 5 * | © * 
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Wich healthful Streams the proud OroiterIaves. 1. . = 
But . _ ei 111 
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2 Tyra i Diftne. bee % 
Bur bott what's he hat e "—_ 8 


To rob me of my Woes? my Tat 1] 

Is it the natural Bent of - Inclinatipn,,. - 1; oY Fc 
Or your Obedience to my Father's Will, 191 0 
That brought you to this Place of Solitude 7 44 
Am! oblig d to Choice, or Duty? oO. 3 
My tun and the King” $ Commands | 


Conſpire, if poſſible, to break the Charm 7 7 


Of this ill-fated Magick, which diſplays: 
To your deluded Senſes airy Forms e 6 
Of fancy d Cares, i imaginary Tortures. 1 7 


This gloomy Shade's a 2 fitter Manſion far: i: 
For penſive Souls, inur'd to Deſolation, 
Big with auſtere Philoſophy 5 too recluſe 


For ſprightly Youth, and Royalty to dwell in. 


nt. O, my Tigrancs / I cou'd live an Age. 
Grow grey beneath theſe venerable Shades. 
Here in refin*d and undiſturb'd Ideas, 


I can converſe with pure unblended Nature: 1 N 


Is daily toſt, th* inevitable Wrecks, - 
Andall the vain Delulions of- our Folly; ; 


1 


Whlilſt Files fold tm 
Amidſt the ſilent Heaſu 
With low,” Ve :- 


To crown 1 
High and'eanſp 
Phenecia's King! 


26" 7106 6 


N 4. . "Hee > + 5% F & "OF 5 
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T. Such Plioughts' ee , 


Suit but the Circumſtance of narrow Sotlls, — o 
| Scarce kindled, and  butjaſt enough ere, 


To warm their Httie Tener 


To twiſt with Care the beméphm Thread of „ 0 
But King: ale Krad. and My'd e Fern 


In a more ahple Manner; are diſtinguſid 
By dealing Juſtice and diferifing Laws Wye 
To leſſer Mortals, and inferior Worlds. 
Kings are the Gods Vice-gerents, and you One, 
Whom even nen your e enger Subjects . 
ich Glory 1404 is ſe exaltd 

ieious on your Throne; fo hail 27 
no longer Prince of Syria... a 
Au. With what harſh Diſcord dof] thou wound my 

Ears? ae 
No longer Prince, but King! o, my Tigranes! 
Recall thoſe Words, * load me not wan Chains 
Of freſh Calamities. 
My preſent Woes 3 firain'd my Heart already 
To ſuch a Pitch, that fare this new Addition 


Will burſt its Strings aſunder.—- 
Yet if I muſt be chang'd, O, let me, Friend ! 4 


Let me deſcend till I can fall no lower, 


From the high Station I'm already in 


To th! loweſt Claß of Life, from Prince to Beggar. 
If that be yet too high, too bleſt a Thought, | 


Let me ſtill 7 Fall and fink into the Earth. 
But not a Word, Tigranes, if you love me, 


D2 of 
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Well I remember in the heat. Action 


Methinks I ſec ae fromthe. T Non n . > A | 
The diſmal Preci recipice 3 "my Bai end. oy 157 
And I grow giddy at the dazling Froſpect. 5102 TH . 
T cannot bear it.. 5 0 513 r 5705 
Tig. O my ſovereign, E inc 4.3 6s belbniz 01 ou 
Call forth, your royal Virtues and exert, Wh rom of 


Tour. wonted Vigountodifpel this Gloom, Ir J. 2 


This fatal that hangs upon . ff 

Ant. Alas, Tigranes / Such. a Flood of Anguiſh , 11 
Breaks in upon me, that! it quite Pallus Sail. $73 Fo 
The very Fountain of my Late. — [11H 45 
And with ats rapid Inundation fouls.; Tye} 9731 918 * 11 
The natural Current of my once clear Reaſon., Y N NY 


What muſt I do to ſave myſelf from finking? 2 oe" 


Let me catch hold on thee! Once, my T2 Ugrenge, 4 1 1 


Thou prov dſt thyſelf a Friend, a valiant Friend. N 
When in the very midſt of Blood and Slaughter IS 


Thou did'ſt uphold the weakneſs of thy Prince. 
Did'ſt not thou catch me fainting in thy Arms,, 


' Receive the Blow, and rob me of m Wo? 17 54 


Speak did'ſt thou not? | 
Tig, It is too much, my Lord, 5 
Thus to reproach me with my feeble Service: bag! 


' = 
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1 


With freſh Recruits I haſten'd to aſſiſt 


Four weary'd T Troops, but to my Joy 5 Wonder, | 


Found my Antiochus amidſt the Spoilss 
Of glorious War; ſaw him intrench'd around... 
With Heaps of Bodies he had ſlain, ſtill ang 
A Bulwark of his Focs againſt his Fes 
Then as a Friend to th* Conqueror, I feem'd | 

, | A Magee 


. 4 


FECELTELCY 


A Sharer of the ee bent: ith i= * . 
Broke thro? "our. nem p 

And ſtole 50s —.— yourſelf had gather'd. ,. je 
O, fully. not.the;Glory, of that Day: n 

Tou wrong yourſelf, my. Lord, ape, too unſuſt _ 

en Vite, thus, to ꝑlume her Wige, MY iT 


Only to imp the Finions of my Fame. 
Too nuch ere rn nat i, A 
Make me not more unworthy of your Favours: 10 
By adding greater — Bü 901i 1503 BH 
Ant. Well, Tigranes.! .'- 155} (379 word + 202 21. Þ 


If you can think the Balance due to Frigadiiip - Mey 
Is wanting on your Side, let me propoſe 
One Method will u c you how, to oe — 525 | 
Th unequal Scale, and. turm the Obligation. 4 
Go to my Father, and addreſi him from me, 5d dT 
Prevail with him 90 yield do My Retreat; . ee 
> Perhaps a Month's Retirement may reſtore $ 
What J have loſt in Cqurts, my Health, om Quiet, 1 
Go, and prevail, 2 — „ 

D. O, already 

Four Grief lies Wr on the King your F Father, 

And like a Cloud juſt breaking oer his Head. 

O'erwhelms his Soul. How will i it Pierce his Heart, 
To hear this long Continuance of your Sorrows ? ._ 
Think what Concern, what Tenderneſs affects 
The ſympathizing Boſom of a Parent ? 
How deep his Soul receives the ſtrong Impreſſion 
Struck by the cruel Hand of adverſe Fortune; 
How apt to bleed. upon the leaſt Diſorder, 

— his Hopes and Fears, his Joy and Sorrow, 


Upon 


22 ANTIOCHEGEs. 


nt. Too faſt my Soul ſueks in t 
Now flowing from the Accents of thy * 
It fwells me fo, that en my preſent” 
Have loſt their Edge, or ſeem eh 1 
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Were but my Cares within myſelf confir®d, al 


The very Secret wot d relieve my Mind; »w b 
But when I know the g66d Görres 
A kindred Pain, and ſhares my Weight of Ils 
When J perceive my: Friends in d p Concernn 


And that whole Kingdoms my 'Mifor tines mourn ; © _ 


The Strokes fly back with ſuch a ſtrong Rebound, 


They tear my TRE afreſh, ann yrider 1 Wound, 


Tie. He's gone, "and a frcken Deer fle 
The Higheed Herd, l earing * 
"| The bearded Shaft ſent from the nervous Yew ; OO 

Stun'd with the Blow, now this, now that ras 7 . 
Purſuing ftilf with Tolitary Steps 5 1040 pate 

The Tels frequerited-Hills, and MeneVales, 


3 


But ſee! another too ſo fond of Sdlitade ! ! 
Sure the Contagion ſpreads. 
Bar. Save you, General. DM. | 
Tip. And pray, my Lord, what pra moe 
—_—_— 5 
You from the Court? 855 oa JE 
Bar. The fame, I "Ay Sir 5 
That broup ht you here; T've trac'd 0 ev y Grow, 
And the leaſt Tidings r no way can T Jak, . 
Of the diſconfolate Antiachus. 


als 


Trig. 


4 Upon the diffrent Aſpects of your Fate, 0 e A - 


\ 


| 3 


ANTIOOHUS. 
. Alas, my Lord! diſconſolate indeed ! 


23 


I nd him, and-endegyour?d $0 reclaim bim 
But he, beyond the Art of my Per 


lion, 


Een now flew femme... 
Bar. Moſt unhappy Prince! 


| Tho! you, Tigranes, in your Suit 8 nk 


| Yet ſuch convincing Reaſons urge my Mind 

2 _—_ Succels, that I reſolve alone 4 
Iisfortu a, and; by Virtue : 

Of Ee Ty of Friendſhip, / w reduce no; 

His wand' ring Soul, and bring him back to Nen. | 

Once we were link. d ſo claſe in 2 Ret Dol,” 

That whatſoever did affect Amin, | 

Both joint Parthkers of — NY 

Who knows but. that the Marks of true Aalen, 5 

So deeply graw'd upon the Rock of n 

May ſtill remain, not utterly defaccecg 

By Abſence, or the ſtronger Qualities 

Of biting Anguiſh, and corroding Care. 

Tig. Friendſhip's the ſtrongeſt Argument, 1 I grant 
To one not totally depriv d 2 3 21 
But when the Light of Reaſon is 
Then each familiar Object faints away, 

And Colours loſe their various 1 mages 151 U 
In th* Univerſal Blank. Ev'n Friendſhip's s RIG; 
Inefficacious proves, and nothing but 
Oblivion holds the Empire of the Brain. 

Tet let us hope the beſt, and may you End 

The Tide of Paſſion at its loweſt Ebb, 


And Reafon in her turn begin to flow. — 7 
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Bar. 'PoagPrince! how: like anblaſidd Okkhe Bel ⁶ 

That long has winter d out the variou _— 0 

And all the dire Malignity of Heag?nt 2 vt 

Till ' frequent. Strokettbe. Berdus Rods dwide, WT 

And bear th* imperial Ruin to the Ground), 

But ſee! he moves, and fomething from within SW 

Awakes the Vipet that chus ſtings his baft, io; 10 

And preys upon his Entrail Here:Plk nd: ont if 

, ps 4. d arded and . V 1 | Vie? 3 5 0 
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thy" their La munbtiei 1 wig 
Ambition! No, ir Pe oli g are out. 1 * 
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If in their idle Fancies Ay ſuppoſe” ee * on 
Antiochus*s Soul thirſts after Greatneſs.” gs * 3 ah 1 
The Empire of the World wou'd but fipport 
A Wretch, were Ihe Monarch. No On 2.5 4 1 
If ere thou provi rebellious, theſe 13 y Hands 
Shall tear thee out, and feourge thee 165 cy The. 
„„ (Ns Faure aut oh Packet, 

opens it, and looks earneſtly upon th e Pitt Nr 
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Y | This, "Doe, b BY Maſterpiece 


Bar. A Pidure, hgh! ay OY: 
p | Thive lies the Myſt'ry: now's the "Time to ſooth * 


His Heart, and itcal by Sympathy « of Paſſion | 


The lurking Secret = but hold. e 


Au. Let how tormenting li Ce races to ts Audi, 


Why was I made a Man, t endure the Storms 


Of batt ring Reaſon, and the Senſe of Duty? 


O, that the Heavens had revers'd my Doom, = 
When firſt they-form*d this human Compoſition, 


Al inferior Mould ; 


Indu'd me with th unerring Inſtinct of 
The grazing Herd, or any Thing beneath 
The Sphere of Reaſon, or the Senſe of Nan! 
Then had I been a — Neuter made | 
To all falſe Show of Bliſs, and real Pain. 


The Worms, and meaner Rep tiles of the Farth, 
Are happier far than I. Th? unreas ning Nature 
Enjoys its Being ſafe from Hope or Fear, 


And runs unbiaſꝰ d to it's deſtin'd End. 


But Oh, how dark ! how intri ricate's the Path 
That leads ta Man's Deſire! Wretched Antiochus ! 
Bar. Now for my Part, —— ( Antiochus. 


Who talks of Wretchedneſs when l am here, 


The very Source of Wretchedneſs and Sorrow ? 
But if thou art ſo vain to vie with me 

In Migry, tho? the Tryal gives thee Glory; 
Thou'lt find a ſingle Heart fo richly fraught, 


"Twill make thee burſt with Envy. 


Ant. Whoe er thou art, thou tal k'(t in ſuch a gain 
n 
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PESTELTLTY 


Stran Ol are thy "Words: tht yet thy Voie Io 8 


The bone hems gorge to Gd wil der wen 


Is t poſſible— — — 4 3 0231 wYy | cat; FL 
The once lov'd Prince of har x SE li! 
Sworn Brother, F riend;” Companion jon to Anti, 
In all the gayer Preaſares of his Youth,” n I en vr. 
Shou'd thus appear — 10185 wal go! 1285 

In all this Oſtentation of Deſpair? — 1 0 192.0 
It poſſible? Let me peruſe FT Nbg TE 
And make my Eyes a Wp to that Trath, nf 


My doubtful Ears ſaſpett. - by E It. 12% bal 
Bar. Amazement ſtrike Wel. ert ee, is iT 
What my Antiochus, my Friend aiſgusdl He cf'T 


How art thou chang'd | how alter d Bam thyſelf, 
From that Antiochus |!———— © + 

That with his warlike Sports wo? ke the Morn, 
Wou'd laſh the glaring Tygreſs from her Young, © 


And drive her o'er the Mountains; who was wont . 


To grapple with the furious Lion's Paw, -. 
And deck his Shoulders with the ſhaggy Spell: IP 


Or when at Athens in kis calmer Hours, 


At the Lyceum, or The crowded Porch, 
His ſubtle Queſtions pozd: the wrangling enk, 


Ant. Ah, Friend? too en thou doſt — rence 
find, | 
And yet methirks'i in thee I ſee the Change, 2 8 
The ſelf. ſame Change that thou obſerv'ſt in me: 
Or elſe the ſparkling Mirrour of thy Eye 
Darts back myſelf, and by Reflection gives 
My 1 to be thine. 


Sure 


ANT 710 Es. 27 


a Sure nothing leſs: than. Love cou d: Work this Change. 
Bar. What heav'nly Impulſe guides thee tothe T Truth? 


. 


If there's a Sympathy in all our Paſſions, EOS 
Which makes us think, and. talk, and act. alike, f 
And gives our Looks the very fame, Reſemblance, $ 
Then the ſame. Tyrant, holds us both enſlay'd.. 
Yes, thy Barzanes lives (if that be Life) = 
A Slave to. Beauty, without Hopes a Slave! | IT. 97 
This none but my Autiocbus cou'd. plead _ i 
A Right to know; my Boſom kep t this Flame . 
So cloſe, it ſhoy'd have dy'd for Want of Vent. 
But he whoſe Heart conceals. one, lurking Thought, 
Defrauds his Friend. | 
Anu. And doſt thou love, my Brother | Y 
Approach yet cloſer to this faithful Heart, 
And let me claſp thee till we both incorporate : 
May not I know the Story of thy Love? 
Give me her Name, her Hiſtory; tell me all: 
That from the true Deſcription of her Charms, 
I may be taught t'adore the abſent Beauty, 
Who thus has fir'd the Boſom of my Friend. 
Come let's convey us to ſome cloſe Retreat, 
To whiſp'ring Trees, cool Grottos, mMurm'ring "—_ 
To Shades that ſeem alone. lign'd” for: Lovers: 1 
There with each other interch: S 20 our Souls, | 
Indulge our Hopes, and bid farewell to Sorrow. 
Bar. Indulge our Hopes! there's Muſick in thy 
g Voice: 
Let me embrace thee for the glorious Thought. 
Now thou begin'ſt to ſhew thyſelf a Prince, 


To ſtem thus bravely the rough Tide of Paſſion, 
* And 
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* ſpare, 


4 And Fortune ſeeks Occafion to Advantagv. n 


* Thus the wiſe 
” The Flood Deucabon 
And mightier Love * dan to * Antiocbus, = 
Au. Hard is the Task, my Friend, to High alone : 
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A III. S E NE 95 
e 1 ane. 


4.1 Or tie 6 Chinge, that he was 5 firſt my Choice, 


And all my Thoughts were center'd in Tis yay 
Back'd by the good Opinion of Seleucus, 
And ſtill his Merit juſtifies Pretenſion 


To all the Syrian Monarch can beſtow. 


So far we both agree. But O, Clone! 

Love is a ſtrong Deluſion of the Mind, 

Which will admit of no pedantick Rules 

For it's Confinement : We as well may ask 

Counſel to regulate Madnefs, as Love. 

What muſt be, muſt be, and we ne'er ſhou'd argue. 
For mere Neceſſity, its own Power | 

Being a full: Warrkat for the Act. 

FIR ny” conceive a nobler Pleakure e 


In acting, where not only Choice, but Juſtice 


Demands it of her; tis becaufe we ought, - 
As well as muſt, ſhou'd heighten the Enjoyment, 
And add a Luſtre to each Change of Fancy. 

Arſ. Well, I ſubmit, and, thou may'ſt be aflar'd, 


Am eagly recoticif'd to what I wiſh, —— 


Sure Solitude and Love fo recommend 
| | Hach 
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Each other, that *tis hard 10 Kan — : 
from, the Effect; Love diſpoſes us WER 
| 'o:Sdlitade, or to ĩt owes its Birth — 2 2 
At leaſt it ne er had Charms for me before. 
But now methinks the proudeſt Works of Art, 
When meaſur'd by the high arch'd Grove; or ſweet 
Enamel'd Mead, fo ſhrink at the Compariſon, 
As if the Gods had only taught Men Arts 
To be a Foil to Nature, and enhance 
The Beauty of their own fair Works. | 

Cu. The Birds and murm' ring Waters on their 

Muſick, 
And 3 in this unaffected Dreſs, : | 
At ev'ry Turn unfolds new Scenes of Pleaſare. 
 rſ. And we'll enjoy the Whole. — But ſtay, ye 
Pow'rs! (Tales up the Pifture-caſe, opens it, 

and peruſes it in a profound * 
Wars this I find ? =O, how my Fancy works 
Thro' all the vaſt Infinity of Thought, 
This Myſtry to unfold ! and yet methinks 
The mere Diſcovery of ſo rich a Prize 
Shou'd well convince my puzzled Thoughts, and tell me, | 
Nought leſs than Syria can the Loſs ſuſtain. 2 
»Tis ſhe, Cleone. See! the Air —the Look — 
Of our new Macedonian: Ves, — tis ſne l- 
O, my prophetick Fears! with how much Pains 
Each Feature is compoſed to foil the * 5 


What Pow'r of Art to repreſent „ 
Nature excell'd ! and then the Workmanſhip 1 
Such an Extravagance xk 


. of | 3 « 
CY 
? * 2. 


No Pow r but that of Love could' e re _— 
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And none but. that of. we ths ere As © 

Cie. And ſince we. know that chunt two. bonn 
complete 1 . ä 

Reign in the Breaſt of our great King Mons 

And that on Earth there is none left that dares 

To rival him; how can we doubt from whom 

It came, when it ſo evidently bears the Marks 

At once of Love, and Empire? 

Alſ. Of Love, I grant it; if ſo foul a abs 

Kindled in Hell can e're deſerve that Title. 

Seleucus ! poor, deluded, good old King! 

My Life ont he's a perfect Stranger here. 

Each Circumſtance fully convinces-me: 

The Richneſs of the Caſe;—This vaſt Profuſian. 

Of all its Ornaments, and then the Place | 

Sacred to Daphne, where he ſtill reſides ; 

All, all convince me, tis the Prince himſelf, 

He the fole Cauſe. of this, -and this the Cauſe 

Of all this Affectation of Retirement. 

Oh! rid me of my Doubts. 

Cle. Nay, if you think | 

Theſe are ſufficient Grounds for your Suſpicion, 

The Truth of it may eas'ly be diſcover d. 

| Take but the Picture out (for that's the Jewel 

More priz d than all the Reſt) and in its Place 

Incloſe your own; the Change will ſoon diſcover + 

The Truth of your Conjecture. Now's the Ti ime 5 

"To find him thoughtful and alone. 3 

| "0p Well adve'd: 1 Changes Pictures, oY puts the 

Caſe into her A 


And Fo ortune bens to m—_ the Deſign. | 


Give 


> har Bp 
=. 


I 


Quite unconcern d. Retire a while, Clane. 148 0 


9 


32 
Give me my own now forthe E 1 1 2 8 Ef 
See both exactly of a ſize. I'll make ir: BK N 
Glare ſo fully in his Sight; he muſt, he ſhall at 
Obſerve it. 1 93 ui ng 
My Eyes to his, and catch each diff heut f 
O, I ſhall ſurely find a Clew will jead me 11 61 


Thro the dark Maze of his profoundeſt Thoughts! 1 


Cle. His Negligence, or his een 9 22. 
Either his Guilt, or Innocence. 2 £ £902 £ 1G . 
Arſ. Tis true. WS 4 122 mY 7 1 LoL i. | 


* 
. 


ButO, | how beats my aking eas rn 
My ſtrong Sufpicions-ſhou'd-be real AGE $7.4 be 


And if they are, what Folly ist in me 

To take ſuch Pains to make me- ſtill more - wreiched. 
But if this fooliſh Cunning here ſhou'd find n 
The Truth of what I fear; nought but Deſpair. 
And Madneſs can enſue. -- But I rd 

The Prince ad vancing towards us: I muſt em 11 


* 
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| Emer Antiochus, FF 


Au. Sure 1 muſt opp | it here ! ſtrange negligence 
g (Addi. 
Of what one holds moſt dear! but ceaſe, my mT, 
Your farther Scarch. See there! and to regain it 
Undiſcover'd, muſt be the Point. —How fares i EY 


With Arſene 2. 7 
Arſ. Always in Health, my Lord, when bee 

Lou in the of purſuit of Pleaſures ;a— 

And ſuch theſe Scenes afford, more perfect far f 


Than all the Pomp and Splendor of a Court. OE 
Aut. 


U 


\ 


Of th? abſence of 


But I muſt bear it. . 


G NOH 
Au. To you indeed they e can't but enn 
Whoſe pr prightly Temper cor { 
The ſmiling Trains of innocen 


As for my part, they ate no more to me 
(But that I reap from. them my Solitude) 


33 


Than a mere Dungeen, ccd Deere br fre N 


rf. Then much 1 e 


. 


My bold Intruſion has diſturb'd ee 


Ant. O, no, Ayſnoe ! ſpite fall my See. 


' Your preſence ſtill is moſt agreeable :/ 
The Love I bear the generous Tigrdncry | 5 
Muſt ſure extend to all his Heart holds dear. | 
£f.. O, how he kills me with n Name 


"HE: 


3 


Aut. Be ptur inane; fair Couſin... 
Arſ. What, hn Hh. Pleaare? Y 


Ant. To peruſe 


That curious Wotlyou i in your Boſom wear, 


Which at a Diſtance ſeems a Maſter- piece: 


May I preſume to take a nearer View? 


Af. As rich as i it appears, my 
T owe it to mere Chance. 


Au. The Gods, af redes 


as {till propitious to the Fair. | 
— With Admiration ſtruck; the Faſhion ſcems 


Moſt new, and the Contrivance moft ingenious. 

»rſ., Twas a ſtrange a age roy an; more 
ſtrange, 

That he who fpar'd no Coft on the Performance, 


Te” 4 
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I'm even 


Stiou'd bear the Lok with silence. — 
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Lord, 9 
(Giving it hin. 
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7 Þ ANTIOCHUS. 


Au. Certainly. 
But whilſt the Owner keeps it as a Secret, 
Permit me, gentle Couſin, to poſſeſs it, 
Till I can 12 the Pattern imitated. + 
Arſ. As*tis a Maſter-piece, my Lord. 
I hold it in no ſmall Eſteem; but yet | 
| You may command it, Sir: Il ſhare it with you: : 
Let me take out the Picture. 
Au. Excuſe me. 
Since you entruſt me with the moſt important, 
Think not to rob me of the meaner Part, 
The Picture; but dear Couſin, ſuffer me 
T? amuſe my Sorrows; Painting ever had 
A Charm to pleaſe me. | 
A. Then pray, good my Lord, 
Give me your Judgement, for the Paint within 
Is no leſs curious than the Workman's Art; 
The Lines are tender, but yet ſtrong. 
Aut. No doubt. 
But give me leave when Contemplation? s free, 
To make peruſal; in my calmer Hours 
I may perhaps form a true Judgement of it, 
And find out Beauties, haſte wou'd overlook. 


Arſ. But caſt one Look, my . one careleſs. 


Glance. 


If he denies, all my Deſigns are van. (Ae. 


Twill ſtand the Teſt of Criticiſm ; and beſides, 
Antiochus is well acquainted with the Face, 
Au. Therefore a Time more proper I'd conſult : 


And ſince J have before me, gentle Couſin, 


So perfect an Original, tis ill Manners 
To dwell upon a Copy. 


4 


/ 


ANTIOCHUS. 35 
Af. Fye, my Lord, e 
I fancy*d you too ſerious for a Jeſt ; 


But if I muſt reſign it to your Pleaſure, 
Some fairer Opportunity ſhall give me 


' Your free Opinion on the 3 


Ant. Couſin, farewel. E (e Arſinoe. | 
I thank thee Heart, for once *twas well diſſembled, 
And now for ever I abſolve thee from 
The low mean Trick, the Coward's boaſted Shift, 
And half th ambiguous Politician's Craft. 


| Enter Stratonice. 


But ſee! tis ſhe, the true Original! 
Fantaſtick Nature! how my trembling Soul 
Sickens at her deſir d Approach; like the 
Expiring Mortal, that ſhrinks, and draws back 
Ev'n from the heav'nly Joys that lie before him. (Ade. 

Stra. O, my Heart! | 
How like a captive Bird it beats around 
The narrow Cage, tiring itſelf in vain, 
To gain that Freedom ſhe deſpairs to find. (Alde. 
What do I ſee! was ever ſuch a Change! (Seeing Antioches, 
O piteous Sight! at this the flinty Eye 
Of Cruelty might drop a Tear, and yet 
Not violate her bloody Character. 
Your trembling Limbs, my Lord, and lee Eyes, 
Proclaim ſome ling'ring Wretch ſurpris'd in Death. 
I fear I have unhappily inereas d | 
Your Illneſs, which I came in hopes to a 

Ant. O, Stratonice ! 


Your kindneſs comes, like Heaven's, fo unexpetted, 
— 2 Undeſerv'd, 


36 A TI o 0 H US. 
Undeſerv'd, 


That well my Soul, uritohſcions of Deer, | 
May doubt, and ftagger, and ſcarce: dare to think 
Ho much ſhe's bleſs*d. But ſince your gen*rous Pity 
Now brings you here Vendeavour at the Cure 
Of my Diſtemper, till extend it farther - 
Buy ſuff' ring the Concealment; which diſclos'd - 
Wou'd aggravate my Pains, and render me, 
IT poſſible, more miſerable. 
Stra. My Lord, 
The Gods neer pour their . but on thoſe 
Who bid Defiance to their facred Laws, 
Dealing in Wrongs, and impiouſly declaring - | 
Their Hatred to them. But Autiochus, 2 
Bred up, and nouriſh'd in the School of Virtue, 
Born ev*n for its Defence, ſhou'd baniſh all 
Such idle Fears, and hope for endleſs Bleſſings. 
Aut. Which only ſhe can give. Ad Oh, Ame 
Rather inform me that at length the King 
Gives way to my difaſt*rous Fate, conſents 
That in retiring from the gaudy Crowd, 
I may endeavour to regain that Eaſe 
He ſeems ſo much to wiſh. 
Stra. Alas! the King 
So builds his Quiet on your Eaſe and Welfare, 
That he can never entertain a Thought 
Will ftand in Competition with the Love | 
He bears you. But ſince yau my Thoughts require, 
Aitiochus ſhou'd never ſure indulge 
The Hopes of having what, if gain'd, muſt en 
| From the deep Anguiſh of a Father” Span; ; 
Or 


£ In Woes, and languiſh out a Life of Sorrow. (Going. 


Of ſuch a Father who * eunkck all ee, 
This Earth for your Repoſe; and if unable 
To find it here, wou'd weary all the Gods, 
And ſearch beyond the Barriers of the World. 
Au. And can he then refuſe my laſt —_— ? 
Stra. And can you, Sir, 
Ask but the only Thing that will undo him ? 
Ant. If but the only Thing that I can ask, 
Be but the only Thing can be deny'd me, 
Then muſt I be eternally involy*d 


Stra. O, ſtay, my Lord, nor urge your Fate ſo far! 
Will.you complain for ever of your Sorrows, 
And ſtill conceal the Cauſe ? be ſtill, {till obſtinate ? 2 
Once more I beg, upon my Knees implore. | 
Ant. Hold, Heav'ns! N muſt not knee], (Turning: to _ | | 
Stra. Indeed, my Lord, | 
I do remember there was once a Time 
(But ſure *twas all Illuſion, a meer Dream ) 
When, without all theſe Forms, 
Antiochus was us'd to more Compliance, 
And Stratonice cou'd not ask in vain, 
Aut. And never ſhou'd, | 
Were but the Effects of her Commands confin'd 
Within the Cirele of my own undoing : | 
But as it neceſſar'ly muſt involve 
The good, the wiſe, the innocent, and virtuous, 
Forgive me, Madam, if I ſtill perliſt, 
Am ſtill more covetous of poſſeſſing that, 
Which but once open'd, like the fatal Box, 
Wou'd pour a multitude of Miſchiefs forth. 
Conſider, Madam, 


Stra- 


PP 


The proudeſt —_— 5 


6 AFTIOCHUS. 
Stra. Well I have already | 
r 
For your Recovery, but to know the Cauſe. 
Let all the World ſhare in the dire Effects, 
So it relieve Antiochus. 
Au. O, my Princeſs! 


You are too good; butah ! too ſoon, I fear, 


You will repent, thus ſeemingly to urge 
My happier Fate. 8 | 

Sura. O, never: the removal  _ NN 
Of your Diſtreſs, and the return of Health, 


_ Muſt amply recompenſe that Train of IIls, 


You fancy will attend, ler *em proceed 
From whatſoever Paſſion. If Ambition, 
The King your Father—— 

Ant. Gods! name not Ambition. 
My Father wants not that can fatisfy 


Stra. If then perhaps from Love. 
You ſigh, my Lord, when I but mention Love. 

Ant. O, Stratonice, ceaſe to urge me farther, 
Nor drive my Grief beyond the laſt Retreat: 
It wounds Remembrance when I think upon it: | 
I cannot ſpeak it. O, my this Silence, K 
And ſpare my Shame. 85 
Stra. Then Love has caus'd your SuiPrings, and has 

plaid 


The Tyrant all this while, 


Ait. Alas, too ſure! 8 
At length you've torn the Secret * my Souls 3 55 


But never, never can I dare to name her. 


Sira. . 


ANTIOCHUS 49”. 
Stra. For that, Aut iochus, we'Il ſpare your Scruples ; 
Give but ſome Mark, ſome ſhort Deſcription of her. 
Au. Give ſome Deſcription! O, the pleaſing Theme 
But why ? ſhe's deſtin'd to another's Arms; 
Diſtradting Thought * to whom I owe my Life. 
Stra. So far it opens juſt as I cou'd wiſh. (Ade. 
Aut. And now to make my Miſeries complete, 
In thus anticipating Time, and haſt*ning 
The Hand of Juſtice, balancing the Scale 


Of my Offence with equal Puniſhments z 
See here — chis will —( but firſt remember, Madam, 


(Tales out the Picture. caſe. 
»Tis in obedience to your high Commands, 5 
I thus unfold myſelf) this will inform you, 
Of what ſhou'd ne're have i'd into Light, 
By any other Influence but your own : 
This will diſcloſe the Anguiſh of my Soul ; 
Will repreſent the Fountain whence it flows, 
And lead you through the Maze of all my Suff rings. 
Now, Fate, thou haſt caught me. (Gives ber the Caſe. 
Stra. No, my Lord, believe, be 
The Confidence that you repoſe in me, 
Shall never make your Fate more pitcous.—— 
Nov for the Proof---Hope doubts, and Fear grows 


dieeſperate. 
I long to look, and yet I dread it too. (Aude. 
She opens the Caſe with ſome Di "cul, and ſees 
the Pifture. 


But 1 my Stars! what Form is this? The Princeſs 


 Arfence? Fatal Diſcovery ! 


But he ſhall never ſee my Weakneſs; no, 


P11 yet conceal it tho? it ſtrangles me. 1 


—U— —— 


— — WR gy Ws. 


„.. a ar hf 


© wa — CROTON — 


EY * 
PPP 


But, Madam, 


My Love demands it as the only Prize | * 


My trembling Hands awhile embed cheir oe. 


N r 2H 
Ant. Now Fate —— 1b 2* WM, 
Stra. O, that I'd never urg'd hin. to e tl ; 
Au. But, Madam, tis to late; yet not too late 

Lorelei. 
To purkſh chens Break; chat durſt nl 

Preſume to cheriſh ſuch a glorious Flame.. 3 r 

Here is my Sword, and if it can but find, 30. 

A Place that's yet untorturꝰd 2 = 4 29% 
Stra. Pray, my Lord 
Au. I ſee too plain I ou r 

But ſince this raſn Confeſſion has diſpleas d you, 

Think, Madam, that the Fault! 5 * ne on, 

Mine the Misfortune. 

Sura. I muſt own, my Lord, | 
Your Choice here ſeems to give me fone Surprizez ad 
But yet I cannot apprehend the Cauſe, ' 
Why you, who reign o'er ev ry Heart in Antioch, 
Shou*d thus enjoin yourſelf this painful Silence. 
Ait. Such an Aſſurance doubtleſs wou'd have made 
A quick Diſcovery of "my — Paſſion. 


Flatter me not with Hopes of ſuch an -Pibpire, 
Sira. Well, Prince, I'm much. ING to this 
| Picture” © 


For PA I know, and, as Tm aan in Honour, 0 
Shall uſe my beſt Endeavours to aſſiſt you. 


Au. But, Madam, render back, I beg, that Treaure: 


Gan ſoften my Deſpair, 


Stra, 


. 2 
22 


5 Oo he be a curs'd that dares to bs 


ANTIOCHUS. 41 
Stra. My Lord, you need not. 
Be any ways concern'd about its Safety, 892 
But from another's Hand you muſt receive it. 

Au. Another's Hand! and can you then deny' mes 


O, unſuſpected Cruelty | yet know, , 


Inhuman fair one! tho? you rob my Eyes 
Of the moſt charming Object they e're boaſted, 


You cannot tear its Image from my Heart; ; | 
*Tis there in flaming Characters ingrav'd 3 | 


On Adamant; *tis there I will adore thee, 


Thou dear Reſemblance of the faireſt F orm, 


Fair as the firſt Idea of Perfection. 


There with moſt ſolemn Vous | | 
Stra. Your Speech, my Lord, _ 'Y 
Now ſwells into — farewell. . * 
(Exit Stratonice. 


Au. She's gone, and as ſhe went methought thoſe Eyes 


Flaſn'd with Diſdain, that us'd to ſhine upon me, 
Soft as the Mildneſs of the gilded Morn. "1 


Now to the King ſhe blabs * horrid Tale, 


And with her Siren's Tongue and Eloquence 
of Beauty, aggravates ev'n Inceſt. Now | 


Thou art a Wretch indeed, Antiochus ! 

Fool that I was to truſt her with a Secret, 
Which 'tis her Sex's Nature to abuſe. 
Muſt then the Lover's Heart in Silence break; 


(Exit. 


de End of 1 third An. 


ACTI. SCENE L 
Enter Arfinoe and Cleone. 


A.. T muſt be what I fear. And yet, Car, 


With all my Cunning, and nice Obſervation, - 

I cou'd not trace by any qutward Geſture, - er 
The leaſt Impreſſion of his inward Grieß 
But that a gen'ral Sorrow quite poſſeſſes him, 5 
Is obvious to all. It vexes me ED 
To leave an Enterprize, fo well began, [4 
Half finiſh'd. 

Cle. The next convenient Interview N 
May give what you cou'd wiſh. | 

Arſ. What I cou'd wiſh ? 
Rather what. L ſhou'd moſt abhor. --- O a I 


Forbear the Search, and ſhun the dang*rous We oF 


I might be happy yet, Cleone; happy 


In one, whoſe Vows you know I've oft MOR" th 
In one, who now ev*n dotes to Madneſs on ** 


tr 


Enter Tigranes, at a Diflance.' 
| Cle. And ſee! methinks his Paſfion well deſerves | 


ow Pity ſtill, tho? not perhaps your Love. 


Ar. Now one wou'd think Fate points me out che Path 
Wherein I ſhou'd direct my Steps, and go 


| | To happier Climes. But I am loſt, Cleone, 


And muſt not enter, tho I ſee the Harbour. 


Retire ire. You know my kriled Purpoſe is * 
To 


AWTIOCHUS. 43 
To ſift at all Events our late W a 
And found the De en 10 
Ck. I pity you Beit Cleo, 
Tig. It is for this, Sine, 40 be + tg O 4 3 
Receiv'd, the harraſsꝰd Soldier ſmiles beneath, 


The ſultry Dog-ſtar, or the driving Hail; | 
And Stn HE the Hand of Danger, * 


Directing Glory to its proper Aim, 

To Love, deſpiſing Life to live indeed. 0 
An. Tho at another Time I might endure 

This Whirl of Paſſion, yet, my Lord, tis Death - 

Io Love, to be untimely urg'd ; its Birth, 5 

Its Life it owes to proper Opportunity. 


Ti granes comes forward zo Arfinoe, who walks care, 
by him as out of Humour. N 


Tis. What has Tigranes done, that his A pproach 
Shou'd raiſe a Frown on fair Ar/mee's Brow? 
That Look with double pointed Fury glanc'd, 

Both wounds with Love, and kills me with Diſdain. 
— Say, my divine Ar/nve, muſt that Breaſt, | 
Which us' d to open, and receive my Vows, - 

Be ſtopt at laſt, and made impregnable 

To all the tender Overtures of Love? 
Enough, Tigranes, thou art guilty found, 

And ev'n her Silence does the Sentence ney 

Arſ. Alas, Tigranes, you are ſtrangely alter d! 
What is it that has ruffled thus your Temper ? | 
You cannot ſay my Tongue has e're provok'd you: 
No, I am ſure, Tgraues ſelf : my Witneſs, x 

Tg. I am your Witneſs, and can fafcly fay, 


That nothing e're 3 from thoſe L * 
| | But 
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But ſofteſt Accents, moſt harmonious Sound; 


When from your Tongue divine Anrofia drops, 
Food for the God of Love. 0 


A. Well, my Lord, LEES 


I'm forry I ſhou'd fee you thus diſpleas d, 


But glad I'm not the Cauſe on't. 
Tig. O, my Princes! 


Miſtake me not; fay not that I'm dülpleaſed: 
Amazement, not Diſpleafu re ſtrikes my Breaſt. 


This all Mankind is ſubject to, when ſomething, 
Among the common Accidents of _— 


Moſt unexpected happens. 


Arſ. Amazement truly! 
What Novelty can thus affect the wiſe 
Tigranes, whoſe Philoſophy, and Practice, 


In all the vaſt Variety of Nature, 


Muſt nobler Thoughts infuſe? For Ad miration 
Is but at beſt the Proof of Inexperiencs, - 
It muſt be new indeed to raiſe your Wonder, 
Scarce a Day old. 
Tig. O, Madam, not an Hour! 
Few Moments have diſclos'd this dreadful Meteor, : 
Portending ſwift Deſtruftion. — Now I feel | 
A thorough Diſſolution all within me, 
And Nature juſt expiring. —0, Arfmoe\ | 
A. Methinks you act this Paſſion wond'rous well; 3 
So natural, and fo ſtrange th' Effect appears, 
That were my Eyes not witneſs to the Error, 
I ſhou'd myſelf ſuppoſe a Cauſe prodigious ; 
Some fuch ynheard of Monſter in the Skies, 
As your wild Fancy paints. But fee around us, 
Are not the Heavens i in 1. Motions? 


Or 


Fa, 
NN 1 
4 7 * Ss. 
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4 Io HU . 
Or ſhine they not with proper Ornaments ? Et | 
An Object more of Pleaſure, and Delis, 

Than of Deſpair and Horror. 

Tg. Why this ma 

Do well perhaps among the gawdy Flies 
That buz about a Court, that ſigh and look 
By Rule; and with ſome ſtale 'Conceit, 

Can quirk and quibble on a Smile, or F ron. 

But as my genuine Paſſion knows no Art, - - + 
PI! to the King, lay my Diſgrace before ih, 
Render him back theſe new created xn 
Tell him, Tigranes is not fit to wear them; 
More worthy Burthens, like the ſervile Aſs - 
Laden with Stripes, Deriſion, Scorn, and Folly; ; 
Wiith all the Malice Woman can invent, + 

To wound, and trifle with a faithful Heart. 

But Tl no longer bear t. 

Arſ. And yet, he muſt not go 

So ill reſoly'd.—O, ſtay, Tigranes, ſtay l 

me. What Siren's Voice is that ſo fweetly wounds, 
And ſings deſtructive Pleaſure to my Ears? 
Stay! -— O, Arfince, repeat that Word! 

And ſhall I ſtay ? 
Arſ. But one ſhort Moment ſtay. 
Tig. A Moment! O, the precious yup of Time! | 


Ineſtimable Pearl! of greater Value, 
Than what the orient Seas ſo proudly boaſt of. 


Arſ. My Lord Tigranes, 
Not to detain you, hear but one Requeſt 

Since we muſt part, at leaſt let's part in Friendſhip: : 
Tho? Love has no Dominion, no Pretence | 


To rule a Soldier 8 3 let Friendſhip ſway, 
= 2p — 555 
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Friendſhip "Vis true and ſolid Part of Low 
_ fenoe but deſires Tigranes Friendſhip, - 
In lieu of all his Promiſes, his Vows. 
Tg. What flrange Deluſion hangs upon your Tongue? | 
Am I deceiv d? Tell me, O, tell me true! 
Have I e're ſhewn the leaſt Relapſe in Love? 
What is my Paſſion ? Has Tigranes ated,  _ 
More like a Tyrant Soldier than a Lover ? Pi a9 


5 O ceafe to rack me with unjuſt Suſpicion! 


if. Be not deceiv'd, my Lord, give me your Hand, 


And ſign the happy Contract. 


T. Give my Hand! 
Sure the bleſt Moment is again.returted,, 
In Pity to my Suff rings and my Pain. 


Ye Gods! the Fountain whence fuch Ra ptures ſpring, 
8 k. (Tales her by the Hand 


Can't be om Earth; tis 8 is in this Touch. 
Af. Thro' Life all Happineſs from OP flows, 


Our Joys it doubles, and divides our Woes. 
The few that once its ſov'reiga Virtue . 
Will never let it dwindle into Love. 
I go, and leave you with theſe Thoughts "alle. 


(Exit — 
Ti 2g. Poſſeſt indeed ! what am I, Fool, or Madman? 


Sure both in being a Lover. Strange it is, 


That I, with all my Faculties about me, 
Healthy, and ſtrong, both knowing, and perceiving, 
Shou'd periſh thus, ev'n with my own Conſent, 
And drink large Draughts to my Deſtruction. 


But, like the Viper, thou ſhalt bring the Cure, 


And prove thyſelf the beſt Reſtorative: - 


Yes, thy falſe Heart the Antidote ſupplies, . 
(Erit. 


11 the pleaſin poiſon of thy E 
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Changes to an Apartment” in the Palace 
| Euter Tigranes. 
Tig. If Lovers of Neceſſity muſt bear 


Variety of Paſſions; why tis well,—— 


And happy they who with Content can bear em. 

And ſure if ſuch Extreams can often vary, 

Our Paſſions round the Circle may be toſt, 

And end where they begun; from Love to Hope, 
From Hope to Fear, from Fear to Jealouſy; 

Still ſhifting round, till by ſome ſtrange Event, 

They meet again, and center all m Love. 


Enter Seleucus, Stratonice, GS. 
Soft Mufick. 
Sel. Ceaſe yourunwelcome Strains, for when the M ind 
By Sorrow is untun'd, all Harmony | 
Is harſh, and grates the Ear. Attend Th graves. 
Tig. So pleaſe your Majeſty. | 
Sel. I do obſerve _ 


Strange Diſcontent hang low'ring on a thy Brow : 
The uſual Seat of Mirth, and Chearfulneſß. 


VUnfold to me the Reaſon ; flows it from 


A Mind oppreſt by ſome domeſtick Grievance, 
Or from a gen'rous Spirit, apt to ſhare . 
The Afflictions of a Friend? 


Tig. The wile Seleucus 
Well reads the fad Inſcription on my Brow : 
And Cauſe enough; for when the Fountain's troubPd, 
The murm'ring Stream, ſtill flowing from above, 
Deſcends i impure, and fouls the diſtant Channel. 
| | When 
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When the King mourns, how ſhould Tjeranes ſmile E 


And yet I'll not unfold the feal Cauſe, 
My late Repulſe, till a more warm Attack 


| Shall make her ſtill more obſtinate, and then» 
| The Gods thro? me ſhall blaſt her. (Aale. 


Seel. Ev'n now 
Thy Soul, productive of a painful Birth, 


Labours in utmoſt Agony. 


Tig. And ſure | 
All loyal Hearts ſhould beat thus, thus to ſee 
The Brow of Majeſty with a ſad Cloud 


Of Sorrow overcaſt. What muſt he feel, 


Who ne'er was yet acquainted but with Joy, 
Stranger to all its Oppoſites? 

gel. Tigranes, 

Thy troubled Looks preſage ſome dire Event, 
The certain Prologue of a woful Tale. 


| Come on then, whether I'm prepar d, or not, 
For ſucli a Hearing; give me its full Force, 


Each Word its proper Emphaſis; nor think 
To ſooth me with a ſuperficial Story. 


How fares it with my Son? 


Tig. Alas, dread Sir! 


Since *tis your Pleaſure thus to urge your Sorrows, 


I muſt unfold the Truth. 
The Prince is gone, inevitably gone; 
Antiochus to all the World is loſt, 


Loſt to himſelf, beyond the feeble Pow'r 


Of Mortals to retrieve. Lately I found him 


Under the Covert of a mournful Cypreſs, 


In all the Agonies of wild Deſpair. 
At firſt indeed methought a gentle am 
Seem'd'to affwage his fluctuating Breaſt; | 
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tha very Cath, I — 
Wet ! 39T 


His aking Bretiffy! Ude, SEG 


Diſtract the feeling Boſom of his Father: ; 


Te de, Anh hat by\ Degree Worled up + 


Ieſelf into a Ternpeſt in his Brain. 
Then in the TIES Frei iffrging from / mey 
Wick farssus furious he hot inte the Wood u, 


Sel. Enough, 6 „% Gods tos ſure Pieſage 


Of my prophetick Fears] but why arr vil VIS 30 
Do we delay che Means of Preſervation ? 


"ny 
OM 
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Heaven allows, And 
To prop weak Nature with the n ee 
Goz ſurnmon the Phyſicians” tell *em all! "= 
To uſe their utmoſt” Skill in Conſultation. 2 ba. 
Call in great Erafitratus, - whoſe fiim 1 7:98 
Try'd Virtue dignifies his Art; in Wat / Aist 
The King's Companion, and his Friend in a" 
(Aut — 


And you, O fait one! (Chom de bohswoue G 


Have giw'n to Woth my Suff rings) you I beg 
Wou'd filehtly repair to th? mournſul Grove, 
That hides my wand ring Sen; and aan Infhoic bim 
(For he will liſten to your ſofter Dy ORs 
More than to all the Rher rick. 5 e 
Tell him want axious Carer, ful Torn 


Tell him with open Arms he waits t embtace him. 

Your ſinoother e may perhaps ſubdue 
His ſtubborn Breaſt, and win him 10 my Freſence. 
Suns. — 2 Lord, er ſhall bexrapting 


"<1 1 And 


ern bk by 


PR A 17 7 0 * T 4 
And be d hop W Diſcovery. 21idor © 10 Bas 


Sel. Thanks, — imut'd! Maid! —ͤ — Ni 
Suu. Little he thinkæs: Lkno too much already 1084 
Yet I muſt hoard: eee deckt Evil, ci to $12 206 
Till from Probation's School I can renden 


l ein (Bait Sanne 
8. And well mage CN H % 2 rod Tl 
For cold neglect, ſtil filently 3 iming * 
My lazy Progreſs to the nuptial Bower. | 
But, O, impute it, fair one, to my — ir OL 
For whilſt this Damp lies heavy at my Heart, 1 
The Flame expires, and all within is dark. 7 
Let but kind Heavn theſe gloomy Clouds ders, 
And eaſe me wretched. in my Son's Diſtres ; 
The Embers, thus enliven'd, would reſume | 
Their wonted Heat, and glow thro? ev'ry Vein. 
Thus the gay Spring by various Turns is loſt, - 
Or hid in'Snow, or nipt by envious Froſt. rs 
| The ſpreading Trees, and gawdy Flow'rs revive, . 
And Nature ſmiling ſays, Once more.we live. (Exit. 
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MET V. SCENE TL. 
© Enter Stratonice, and Pheniſſs 


o W have I labour'd for my own undoing 
Tracing thro? all the. Labyrinth of Fate 
| wi duden Car the abc Clem, that leads 


Stra. 


To 
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To the dark Dungeon of Deſpair and Dea. 
And now the magick Thread forſakes my End 
And there is ud Keturn.—Curſe on the yan : we 
And my more fatal Curioſity,” , 0 F vv! 
That lifted up the Eyelid of the Balick: BY. 
To ſtrike 'me dead. Wou'd I cou d . on 
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Whilſt I. cou d doubt, I was ee i 1 
And keys at Bay the meagre Fiend DIET: Fe — 
But Knowledge has illuminated now, 


The Cave, here black Deſtruction bens and [ids 
On me the glaring Scene of Miſery behind. ' 
| Phe, Wod'd to the Gods the happy Gift was mine, 
To footh your Thoughts, and diſſipate theſe 3 
Stra. It is, Pheniſa: Thou remember'ſt well, 
That in our Syrian Wars with Joy I ſnatch' d 
Thee trembling from the Prieſt's uplifted Knife; 
A Captive ſacred to my Brother's Shade. 
The ſole Return I then exacted, wass 
An Oath, by vengeful Mazaroth and 7 e | 
Your angry Syrian Gods, that nee ſerve me. 
In any fingle-A&1 fru d require; 10] V $'S 
And now's the fatal Hour. 0 ett t g 2A 
Phe. adhd L ˙˙ mf BI 
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Tyrant, that call'd his re og. i 
Defrauding Heav n. 494 & 61 ar 5 

Stra. 1 ever: thought thee faithful, 18 ti y 
But hold, the King! grant me, ye Pow'r 0 hide 


My own VE in a an eee | 1 
Sel. Sn way He Stars of Hevn! propitious \ ale 


Their 


28 I Mortals, 5 they preſ to know 
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And why he ſhuns us thus, and. mourns; in Se 


Mets the Pow'r df. Virme, and —— 


Their futyge- Dꝰoms. AC 30 nN b 21105 10 
Stra e quick, ./Difiniuigtion Mloigam act: Wort bn 


There is hut iatle Time allowed. nch zi od Loaf 


My Tongue a Language foreign 10 my; Heart. (Ai. 
Sel. Say, heav'nly faln dne, N. my; Süna , 
In hat- dark Corner hawg vu found, the Print. 
Stretch q en the Grunde as on a Rack, ——— 
Say have yen learn'd the Cauſe of his Inquetude, |. 


Sim. The Caſe eee Si 

There needs no Oracle 1902 AAA 97 no 

To make th increduleus World balicve 8 Prince, 

Virgen; and y fe in L=. 1 oy 1500 01 
Sel. In Love! M eo x | __ 
Stra. Bdlleveme; vir, the Prins Meinholy 

Is but: c Effect of his too violent Paflign 31111 

Or rather I ſhou'd fay tan rigid Virtue. 2 A 


. For as the Princeſs, whoſe diſtinguiſh'd e. 


Have made ſo rich a Conqueſt, is becma 

Another's Right by Contract, I proſume Nat. 50 

His Virtue, brooking nat the leaſt — 

Keeps ſtrong Poſſeſſion of his nuhle Sour, ba 

And makes him ſcorn the very Thing he dies for. i 
Sel. Bravely ae d de hich be dau poll he, 1 


Enjoy his Love, and fill pnotatt his Honour. VC. 


Tes, hear it, all ye Gods if ought within « e | 


5 1 ; 
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Seleucus*s Power can his loſt Peace me: 
1 mall with Pleaſurt in his Eaſe deyets: it. 


Tes, in the Nameiof Lore ä 
Point out the fair ———ů « HN 


Urge her with ery winning Grade pf Faith, | 


Be * lex Degree, 120 
1 2 
i Wh 
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5 Why our AllianecTwill-ennoble. hevk cbefides,.1. .- N 

There's Virtze in Humilien; ox iſſisuid 0; 23h 2 4 6 

She prove ſome, Prlnaeſs:obithuftrioug) Birth. 
Deriv'd from Heavia-barb Kings'sctell ber, au. 
Shall lay the Spaila; bf. Matis at har Feet: 852 
Cheap Ranſam u redtem lis Son's — 971 4 T 
| Therefore declare to us this fatal prog is bf 


That we may join aur 8 ren 2 nah 
And make the Conqueſt unt 
ura! This Caſe my Lord, 
i Will n Fame. 
l N him the. — Be opens 
9 2 vg! aud parſer is for ſome N 4 

And thus 25 e Tad of Duty is perform di 2 
But O, the Task of Love = my feeble san (4h 
_ Groans under it, and never will be _ 327 1 


To quit herſelf ſo fairly as in this: 51 4 12 5 
Fet I will imitate the — :: A A 
Ive eopyid from the Conduct af my Lai 5 


Be ſtedfaſt in the thorny Paths of Virtus, 

And whilſt the dear Deluſion charms — ll n 1 

III learn Hlee him 10 Gary it tho it kills me. (Adu 
Sel. (Upon the Knowledge:of "the Perjos 4p er 
+. £4680 Tegen. 1 tn 

Thanks to thæ Geode, and van, my n 

For now I find what e er my Empire boaſts of, 

My Happineſs muſt flow EAN Heav'n and thee, 

And now, Tigratiy. OW! 's the. Time will give thee 

(Turning 10 Tiganes, 

A glorious Opportunity, ED Br 

Thy Serviee may be moſt conſpicuous, 


Of more Importance to the: Peace of Ora, 


"Than ol Gyan An *. Conqueſts, Js 
Lig. 
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A Phenix that ſhall mount thee to the Skies. 
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Dread Sir, to bil, my 2 "1 . | 12 
Sel. This Reſignation to thy Maſter's wit 
Argues the ftrifteſt Loyalty; bur know - 1 5 


| The Proof 1 dal demand of thy Obe, 
May ſhock thy Soul; therefore beiwell piepark 15 4 
Man thy firm Heart, and ſummon all thy Virtue, | 


See there, and ſay thou can'ſt reſign her Charms, 
(Shows him Ane, Pi 
Quit thy Pretenſions howſoever warranted ; | js 
So from a fond, effeminate tender Lover, 
Become the mighty Guardian of thy Country. - 
WN. Take all, my Life—— 
Sl. No more, I feel thy 
Bar yer thi rp Tryal uſt be bone 4 1 225 
Since from the Aſhes of thy Love ſhall riſe 


— — 

2b. Quir.my Pretenſions! yes — to all her Ser: 

In that my Loyalty ſhall neꝰer be queſtion c. 
Were but all other of my King's Commands 


So happily to be perform'd as this, 
The Stream of Pow'r would flow. ſerenely on, 


And Sitges ki the Hand that he adminiſters, (En. 


„F 1 
Antiochuss fparimemt,” 
"Be riſes kiſurel from @ Couch with Barzanes, 


Au. O curſt Illuſion! as I lay entranc d, 
Methought 1 the Heavens open d to my View, wht 3 Ic 3 
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* 3 Gods W 1 
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5 Employ their gentle Wings to: cool my ; 50 r nett f | 


11714 22 
But now the fiery: a of Dun 3 * wh br — 
My golden (1 ö In, A'F | 
Fatal Remembrance —8 
| My Torture riſes in e e 


And the bleſt Scene my Faney wrought, be 
To plunge me in a deeper Gulf af Mis'ry, .- 
_ Bar. er egs, my Lord! Heavn derbe 
As — that a fuller Effivence - 
Of beaming Joys, at firſt, "wou'd'overcome 
Tour dazled Senſes, giving Pain with, Pleaſure. . 
But ſee with chearful Steps your royal Father 
2 to confirm this happy Omen. 
Ant. And no the Fit returns, my fev'riſh Pulſe © 
Beats , and warns me of approaching Fate. 


Enter Seleucus. 


=” Where ; is this wretched Prince ? Now give the 
Winds oe 
Thy Sighs, Antiochus, ad Jet thaw bear ee : 
Upon their dewy Wings beyond the World. 
Be as becomes the purpoſe of the Day: 
| The Sun that roſe in Clouds, now points his Beams 
Jo gild the chearful Noon. Thy Father comes 
| To lead, to urge thee to thy Choice, and crown 
With undiſturb'd Poſſeſſion ev'ry With. 
Au. How amiable are Joys ſo warranted ! 
But, Sir, Extremes are dang rous; for of late 
My Soul has, like a Ship, in Storms been toſt; 
And from the depth of Sorrow and Deſpair, 
Jo be from thence immediately exalted 
To th' higheſt Pitch of Happineß, is more 


Than 
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Fain d 1 tear em 8 bit the more 


Bound up in Nhe deb Tad Su ede 0 
 The'flow-approi 
Dare to throw'up is. Vellagatnſt the Sum med 5. 1074 


evof Dey, ndrall rend I 1M 
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to meet a 


Sel. Come, conte; prepare 


 Therbluitring Sm ie ger, che Waves fd, . 


And we ſhall fail With Pleaſure down the Tide ao oT' 
No'Wiid: ſhall ruffle; and no:Clogd-bE fen! 
To caſt a Blemiſn of xi the bright Serens. ir} eee 
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I ftrive to break, and them to Tiecen MES 
The fiſter hold they tak; and multißl ße 
By ſeparation. Muſt I enjoy no Eaſe, be, 
No Peace, Oleans ? Fiat 7 bes = 0555 $a. de 3 
Ci. EHeav'us pant you'both, n. 
Euter 44 an. 8 1 eee e 
A}. O, never, , never |. whillt that bated Object 
Appears LEA me, "ys my evil Go To 
That haunts me ev'ry where, and is a Bar ons 
To all my farfe Peace. 8 fl „ 11 1 7 5 
” f 10 g 
. 
. Madam, I but | den MY (Interp 
As you require, eee ngen. 
. (She turns Bfdninfully from bi 
Confuſion! to be thus deſpis d and ſliglted, gdb 
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And fee! he comes Wengatze 


A my much — Friend ? 2 
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i. "Gods! Who cirbiar it? Yea-dar nm Linde 5 


* 75 Tee auser eesti Mete Madan, 


and appear beſore ou. 
170 n upaliPretcoſions 10 Shar Perm. iO 


© Once won d have been, I on, wo hard Tax; „ 


nm n Tquit _—_ ; 
3 3 3 


. <{-Provoking 


Era by the Man ane hates, is Curſe enough z .. 8 
My Fride wont bear it. Now I plainly find = 
Fa⸗ate ruſhes on with ſo much Violence, ; 


That 1 „ ht, . 


5 > To ſtem the Tide, But ſee! we are furpris'd. 


| Enter Seleiicus, Antiochus, and Barzanes. 


| The King, un what can this e 


Sd, To lead | : wins 


The purple Reste eben) d bn ob 1 F = 


To bid the Sea diſgorge his Pearl, the — 
Their brilliant Stores: As when in full Anti | 


Of the Gods, Joue tax d obedient Nature, 
2 deck the Nuptials of the Queen af Love. 


Ant. Of Love! !Ob | how runs Fate abus. d me! 
u Amazement. 
al YeGods! ſee how his Honour checks his Pahon! 
But know, my. Son, you. mult. not fear a Breach | , 
Of Friendſhip, in purſuing here yaur Love: 
Tigranes will refign all Happineſs, 


Reſign his Right, and throw up ev'ry Chim. 


Enter Tigranes. 
Aut. Injuriow Faltboodlhow ſhalt Tov artoac (Meine him, 
F or this, at leaſt this ſeeming Treach'ry, 


- Pp 


. N. 


IS ANTI 0 8 


F g Tig. Sir, : y our f Arton 1E ment 141 1 In boats a er 50 
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3 —— benin Gn l 


Lou may, my Lord, demand much fronger Paß, . 


Of my Obedienice' take her, e 
My Nn turnꝰ d erg 1 9 0 155 32 0 
Ant. And mine CONES ef en 


| Was never kindled here. 


Sel. See there, Antiochus, - (Showing? Arfinoe's Pifure. 


And foon your Eyes will n Jour Speech. 


Ar. Diſtraction·— (Aide. 
Where can this end but in my Shame and Ruin 0 . 
In Death, and this from both ſhall free my Soul. 
Ait. Ounfultdn ſure the Gods are envious growns 25 


Repent them of the Bounty they ve beſtow'd 


On human Race, and thus withdraw their Welfings: | 
What do my Eyes behold ? Delude me not | 
With falſe Appearances. ' O, no! -Tigranes, = 
She's wholly yours: think not this forc*'d Compliance 
Can eaſe my Soul: No! take her, take her hence, 
And may the Gods defend your right to Beauty. 

Tig. Why will you oppoſe the ſwelling Stream 
Of general Joy ? Obſerve her—mark her well ; 

See how ſhe ſtands, and ſmiles upon her Conqueſt! 1 
Aut. Her Conqueſt! no, Tigranes, I deſpiſe it: 
Oh! how ſhall I convince thee of this Plot, * 
Contriv d in Hell to blaſt my Hopes? But by 
The Gods, I'II lay it open to the World. 

Aſ. Madneſs! for who can bear it? ſhalt I ſtoop Able. 
Todrag a Life of Shame? No, this ſhall end it. 
26 1 e 

Sel. What has ſhe dane? 

Bar. She bleeds. 


AN 
1 And now my Fate 5 37 
WI ſoon diveſt oath of; Hate Ha Lows. 3 
. 4 thank ye, Eycs,—thisi is a decent Tribute: : 
| D Eten Mm 5 (fps. 
Nba e make me ſigh at 8 

Au. Nothing but this cou d fatisfy my Friend ' 
of my full Innocence. Tho? I — 5 


With a juſt Sorrow her untimely Fall; 
Yet Ti on ſach Occaſions wou'd demand 


Extravagance of Grief; exceſs of Paſſion, 
Such as wou*d here diſcloſe the hidden F any 5 3 7 
In ſpite of Art, and open all the Soul. Ce; 
| Hrſ. One Moment more I beg but to a (Faint, 
Some Points, and I have done : It is but Juſtice 
Death fhou'd reform the Errors of my Life. 
Know, Sir, this fatal Series of Miſtakes = _ 
Proceeds from too fond Love I bore your 8 
I bluſh not, Prince, now to reveal my Weakneſs: 
I cannot if I wou'd ; my Blood flows off 
Apace, reſolv'd to mount * Cheeks no more. 
So hear—— | 
That fatal Caſe, that now 1 may preſu me 
Contains my Form, I found in your Retirement: 
Oh, had it ſtill been there! I open'd it:: 
My Heart ſcarce heav'd, and all my Blood ran chill; ; 
My jealous Eye examin'd ſoon the whole, 
And found her out, juſt as ſhe i By the en 
The injur'd Stratonice.—— 

Sel. What's this I hear? RP Mer 
4 Af. Have Patience, Sir: 2 Enrag'd 13 
At this, my Paſſion knew no Bounds; I form'd 
A thouſand odd Chimera's in my Soul : = 
At n reſolv- d, 1 took er Picture out, 
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And the inclosd my own. Te. 


Jab 
oo . * 


Du! e | * ah MATT 7 
en 2 17298 EEE 247 N Ahe er. 
oy Born to be ſtill deceiv'd, I tread the Maze 


Of doubtful Life, and now am quite beider d. HOYT 
Sel. Then Truth at laſt has broke the ſubtle Charm. 
I read it in his Face it muſt be £65000 OD 
'Tis Guilt that ſtains his quiv*ring Lips, is Guile f 
That gives the haggard Fyes, and flavith Mict': * 5 
But here I give all Pity to the Winds, . 


All little Tricks of Nature to befbol gl te 1.99 


To carry on her Work. "Yes-—he ſhall al 12 
The richeſt, deareſt Sacrifice, that ccd 2 
Be offer d to the Shrine of injur'd Love. 5 505 
27g. Dread Sir, reeall your Nan ra 8 
Sel. Hence— 
Woud'ſt thou, 77 graues, reaſon with an Kranke, 
Or date to thwart the Wirlwind in it's Rage, 
When Deſolation marks out where it W 
Opposd? Aſſiſt me, Gods, tis your own Caſe, mn” 
Who hourly bear ſo much Ingratitude oo 


From the baſe Dwarfs whom yeſterday you made. 


Say, ſhou'd he not have ſtrangled in its Birch 


This Monſter- paſſion, e're it foar'dinty 
A Prodigy to fright the gaping World?ꝰ 


Was there on Earth fach Penury of Beauty? 
Or cou'd his wayward Appetite Ok raid 
By nothing leſs than Inceſt and Rand Rebellion? HL 
Tig. Pardon, Seleucus, great Nicanor, Pardon, 
| (Pointing 1 Antiochus, who hans e him in 

| 4 langaifbing Poſture. HEM 
Is this the Image of Rebellion? This? 
Does hot wahre Laſt wear ch a Form? 


Als | 


FT 0 HUB. | '* 


Ales! his fedble lanipof Life ee Plays, ' *- ory” 
And the bert Breath, nay en friendly Breath, 
Perhaps may ſend it how ring from the Socket. 
Think how you urg d yburfeif this very Suit, vd3 281 I 
_ Adjur'd e ee e to Z fl 
To ſpare your Si. 0 EL. — f Erol by 
c Seleucus? Pow*r. can his: loſt Fama bg L 32964. 
I ſhall wick Pleaſure to his Ea devote it“. 
Sel. Ohl for a Heart, whoſe mighty Strings cou d b 

Theſe ſtrong conyullive Pangs, theſe Agonies 
Of two — Paſſions ſtruggling for the Maſt ry. 
I feel once more the warm recurrent Tide 
Of ſoft paternal Blood: I muſt relieye 3 
His lab'ring Soul, or die beneath, te ee 

My Son, my Life, Avtiochus1 ! PC, 
A. Yeo, Sir, 1.) 60 in 
This hated, this rebellious Son fall turn 9 
His Boſom to your Point, and if Lwrithe 
My Body at the Wound, T ll curſe. 
Th' involuntary Motion. Here, juſt here 
PII fall: The Circulation of an "__ Life. 


Shall ſtop where it began. Ru] 913 25: y of 

Sel. What means my Son ? man xn . 
Come once more to my — | 

Ant. O cheriſh not — 


A Viper that will ſting > ate Hier SE 

| Behold, dread Sir, the Source of all Misfortunes, 
| Your Son, your impious Son. The Gods are juſt, 

And Juſtice they will have: me they require: 

This Blood, this treach*rous Blobd,” that has © long 

Offended Heav'n and you, malt here be ſhed, 
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Sel. Peace, ene e Heay'n: *. ill tis in 
[ - oor Pow'r. hunt 46 Ten Letrfet: 809 
-I fe thy tortur'd 8 1 feel cr e 
Each Pang of ſtruggling Virtue: But ata 
Reſfolv'd,—and fix'd as Fate. Let little Deeds 
Be ſcan'd and weigh'd, but vaſt 1 ac 
Abhor Deliberation. Take her no-— n 
For ever thine thy Queen — thy eee 128 T 
N. Paternal Dee the fav rite Attribute 
(Apart to Barzancs. 
Of Jour himſelf, ame nobly in the Mind | cdl 
Of his Vice-gerent here. 1 t 
Bar. To raiſe your Wonder nn if 00 
Yet higher, obſerve the Force of ek Daty, 
That curbs his lab'ring Soul as by Ench antment, 
And ties the Tongue from Were 
Aut. Oh, my Father! EY 
Amazement ftrikesme dumb, nor can I hear 
Such: Goodneſs laviſh'd on a guilty Wretch 
Without a ſtrong Reproef to all my Actions: 
Therefore tis fitter I remain that Wretch, 
Be what the Juſtice of my Fate ordain'd me, 
Than from the Clamors of the World incur - 
A juſt Reproach to my unworthineſs. 
Cel. Fear no Reproach : I am myſelf the World: 
Whate er I juſtify, the World approves of. 
This can reflect no Scandal on thy Fame: 
Thy Youth, my Age, her Beauty all plead for thee, 
Twas but the blemiſh of a fleeting Cloud, 
A Shade to ſet the Light of Honour off. L 
Thy Father now commands thee to be happy; 1 8 


| Reſolve 


* 


07.10 U. 6 


| oa ce: he ls to be happy M9543 0Þ.. 
The whole conſpiring World ſhall join to blen d 
Extol thy Virtue, and applaud m N ice. 
A. And can d id ee 
x7 Sel, Ev'n fo. But ſee, the Pane e Bye Fo 3 | 
She comes herſelf, an imple ae ges * 
For all thy Pain. te 
> O, why are 8 ü 
Enter Stratonice. 
Dk Cord Life without its Train of Ils ſubſiſt, (Au. 
Twou d then be worth our Care; but as it is 
Death is the better Choice: So Drugs work on, 
And do your Office ſoon. 
Sel. Madam, you come, ._ | 
To change this Scene of Death, and. giye it Like, WW 
Stra. Ha! what is this the Show, the nuptial Pomp? 
(Looking on Arſinoe. 
'Tis 3 2 laſt Night my Obſequies - - 
Were thus expos'd upon the Marriage Bed, 3 
And that the Wedding Torch light up the funeral Pile. | 
Unhappy Princeſs—breathleſs! s: 
Sell. At more Leiſure, | 
You ſhall be inform'd of this too fatal Story : 
The Preſent we'll employ to better Purpoſe. 
And therefore Madam (to perform a Will, 
Which gracious Heav'n, no Cube, at firſt ordain'd, 
That Youth ſhou'd have no Commerce but with Youth, 
Nor taſte th unfavoury F ruits of bitter Age, 
Till Time itſelf ſhall rip'n it to their Hands) 
I here in Juſtice to your blooming Years, 
Reſign my Title to you; but reſign it 
To one of equal Worth, of equal Virtue, 
With your fair {elf to one who well deſerves 
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Of her fair Sex: What n 557 3 2 


ene 9 ik "Rs, 


Ant. What — arp 1 T 1 
Stra. Had this Prijpofal, 05 al Sirs een. 334 

12 | 8; x $300 {T6 the 5 c 

But one Hour ſooner——but, tix? tis gor aa 10 
D. L 28 8 ; . GT. a 

ad Touch are now alike,” and of one Hue 

f 6 by | (fall apo Cut 28 Y 

Sel. Where * this end? ee ene 1 
Au. The Gods have ſure reſerꝰd ine r 


O, turn thy Eyes again, and ew me Coriiort. . 
Stra. O, Prince forgive this Raſhnek, which 


* 


Fino: De of ever joining thus (Gives him ber Han. 
An. Ye Gods! wha 2 1 Cave # 
Or why Deſpair, 'the Moment it brock (43 40 . 


— 


— 


My Breaſt, fhou d enter thine; as if it meant 33 
A double Portion of its Plagues upon me 


By thus afflicting thee? — 3 
Stra. O, bear me forward ! I am beck to Death. 
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| 2 * Vou'd but the meagre Fiend : a i while relent, 


2 L F or when by long Perſuaſion you at laft 


co da Tale unfold! 10 TH ION 
Au. It ſhall, it ſhall; * 2 * 
u all the Gods it ſhall—Be gone, than Fiend— 
Axaunt thou glaring Spectacle of Death. 
0, let me gently pour the Balm of Love (Kneels again. 
Into thy Soul, and thaw thy freezing Veins! 
Stra. O, my dear Ba Ilov'd you, S lov'd 
youre: 
"But Fear (how great ſo er my Paſtion was) 
Awo d me to ſilence ſtill. —— 
And oft” II ſtrove to ſpeak—lT cou'd not peak 
Ny Heart burſt forth in Sighs, my Eyes in Tears: 
O, did'ſt thou neer obſerve my ſtreaming Eyes— 
Uk Siche—my fault? —_ Tongue?--O, blind, blind, 
Love. | 
Au. Gods, Gods! I was myſelf fo much in Love, 
(Niſing. 
T cou*d 2c not think] cou'd not ſee 
And yet I mark'd em too ſaw the Confuſion ; 
Obſerv' d your Sighs, obſerv d your ſtreaming Eyes: 
But what was meant for Love, I conſtru'd may; 
Your Pity for my Suff rings. 
Stra. That too, my Lord, 


Was deem'd th* Effects of Pity; when 1 ain 


The fatal Picture from your trembling Hands ; 
Then, when my Blood forſook theſe languid Checks, 
My Eyes fix'd, gazing, and myſelf all oer 
A ſenſeleſs Statue at the killing Sight; 
That too you conſtru*d Pity! 

Ant. No, my Love! 


Had 


four Wos, in which you u view d the rem 5 


1 that loft Princeſs; l of the « 1 
N 5 £ 5 ; 
; ; V. *N to Madneſs lovꝰd then, 1 K N 
8 were we both deceiv'd ! 3 5 FE: : 
3 | y you fooks back wpcin the ak: © 
A 2 che ſad Reverſo!” more ad in chat 93 
Y fte Knowledge > now reflects a Scene | 
3 real HA my: fooliſh Raſhneſs = 


"WP Has here depriv'd me of: For but to know - 
IM What I have loſt ! to be thus ſenſible vey E 
COC Confounds eyn Senſe itſelf.— Where am 1 going vp. | 


X creeping Numbneſs ſeals my ſwiming Eyes. : 

Hold me-—too late — farewel — Avtjatbus. E OS 

EE: ode fonks upon_the Couch. 
Antiochus continues filent for * "Time in be 
EE . your Ply... 
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ar. O, horrid Silence! (After ſome Pauſe. 
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© A. Stay, ſtay, my Princeſs! N my . . 78 1 > 8 = 
Aud take me with thee to yon Amaranthine 


Bowers, to Fields of flow'ry Aſphodel 
Where plaintive Lovers to the lift ning Gholts 


9 2 . 1 in immortal Tout ĩðͤ 
I Bot hy that becke ning Fand ? And now it vate mm 
I Back to Earth. — Tet, Sir, Fit never loſe this I 4 


— a 5 . i eee enen 1 3 2 
di Precious Gift you made me: No, III wander 1 
00 eee <EDpews his Sword, ' - 


- Thro' all the lucid Regions the Worlds 2 
, Or nether Darkneſs, but Fil ſtill maintain =o r ET # 
5 And make Poſſeſſion ftrong as is my Love. 3 
| Pbe. Hold, by the Gods by Stratonice's Life 1 - 
She lives---< is here -—- thy S/ratonice ive nl "2M 
— Ant Thou call'ſt with ſuch a pleaſing | | 
| _ That tho! my Soul was ſpreading wide her „ al 
bs Io fhoot upon the Wing, flutt'ring ſhe liſteenrnnn 
| For this laſt Intelligence, and then has donne _ ib 
17 With this your World ſo ſpeak --- be ſhort - ſay on 
I Pe. I ow'd the Queen a Life, and thus have id it $ 


fa „ Entruſted to prepare- the deadly Draught, 5 F Fe | "49 2 
And having form'd within my Mind the dear Fa "4 
on x Deceit, I gain'd with Eaſe to my Aſſiſtance ts ** - 
C * * wiſe, the virtuous Eraſſtratu- ..-. x. ns 
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